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INTRODUCTION 

It is fifteen years now since the kingdom 
of Upper Burma came to an end and the 
King and Queen went into banishment 
The city is still there with its great red- 
brick walls circled by the moat The 
Palace is still there, though it is now grow- 
ing old and faded. Very much is changed, 
and all is changing fast Thrice within 
the last few years has the Palace nearly 
been burnt to the ground, and some day, 
no doubt, a chance spark will end all that 
remains of the building created by the 
greatest king Burma ever knew. 

But even more quickly than the Palace 
is decaying, the old thoughts and habits 
are giving way to new ones. The railway, 
the new roads, the firm administration 
giving the people scope for action, have 
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INTRODUCTION 

brought great development in their train* 
The people's ideas are changing very fast, 
and without books or histories their 
memories are short. In a few years the 
King and Queen, and all the stories of 
the Palace, will survive but as a tradition 
of the long past 

These stories that I have collected here 
are an attempt to rescue from complete 
oblivion one phase of life in the Palace in 
the times of the Burmese Kings. They 
are all founded upon tales that I have been 
told, and I have only put them into form. 
I do not offer them as history, nor are they 
intended to apply to any one King or 
Queen. They are illustrations only of the 
lighter side of life there, of the amuse- 
ments and the trivialities of the Palace. 
They are the little sunny places in the 
record of a semi-civilised Court whose 
more serious history was plot and intrigue, 
violence and murder. But there was 
laughter in the Palace as well as sorrow, 
sunshine as well as tears. 

All of these tales have appeared in the 
columns of the Rangoon Gazette^ and they 
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have, I think, pleased those whose judg- 
ment as to their local colour should be 
valuable. Whether they will please the 
larger public to whom they are now offered 
I do not know. It is difficult to interest 
any reader in the affairs of the people who 
are not his. Yet, if the surroundings are 
strange, it will be found, I hope, that the 
people are real people, and that they love 
and hate, laugh and cry, much as do 
people elsewhere. The note of humanity 
is ever the same, and a lover has no 
nationality. If most of the tales are of 
love, it is because love is the gladdest 
thing in life. It is the saddest also, some- 
times ; but this I have forgotten, for I 
have not been writing a history nor a 
problem play, but only tales to make the 
reader laugh. 
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THE KING'S JOKE 

There was consternation in the Palace. 
The King had gone into the chief Queen's 
apartments that morning early and made a 
remark : 

"You have a great many maids of 
honour," said the King. The Queen as- 
sented, glancing over the crowd of girls 
who were sitting before her. " And I have 
a number of pages," added the King. 
The Queen did not answer, wondering 
what the King was leading up to. She 
looked at him interrogatively. " Married 
life is a happy one," continued the King, 
" much better than singleness. Isn't it, my 
dear?" 

•* The King ought to know," replied the 
Queen. 

"Well, I do," said the King. "It's a 
great deal better; therefore I think all 
3 
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people ought to be married. We will 
marry off your maids to my pages." 

The Queen was aghast, and a rusde ran 
through the crowd of maidens. They 
feared the King and his ideas. 

" How many were you thinking of mar- 
rying ? " asked the Queen. 

" I am not sure," said the King. ** They 
might all be married." 

" Oh dear, that would never do," said the 
Queen. ** I should have no maids left, 
and you no pages. Besides, some of them 
are too young." 

" Then say a hundred," said the King. 

The Queen did not say ** a hundred," she 
said " five." 

" Five," exclaimed the King, *'that would 
be no sort of a wedding ! We will say 
twenty-five." The Queen paused. She 
dared not contradict him any more. 

" Which do you want to have married ? " 
she asked. 

*' Oh," said the King, *' I have no choice. 

They shall volunteer. Now you hear," 

he continued to the maids, " twenty-five of 

you are to be married this evening. Those 

4 
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who wish to be married go over to the 
left" 

" My dear ! " expostulated the Queen. 

" But not more than twenty-five, mind," 
said the King. The poor girls blushed 
with one accord, but no one moved. 

" Why don't they move ? " said the King 
to the Queen. " Do they all wish to be 
old maids ? Fie, what a thing ! " 

** They are shy," said the Queen. * 

** A good husband will soon cure them of 
that," said the King. 

" But, my dear," said the Queen, " they 
would like to know whom they are to marry, 
and they would like to be wooed first ; all 
girls like that" 

" They can't know yet," said the King ; 
"why even I do not know, so how can 
they ? And the wooing is best done after 
marriage. Lots of time then, and no 
interruption." The King looked round 
again at the maids. All he could see of 
them were their heads and hands. Their 
faces were hidden. 

"Dear me," said the King, "what 
shyness ! My pages will not be like that 
5 
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They will jump at the idea. Will no one 
volunteer? " But no one moved " It is 
doing you a good turn," he urged Still 
no one moved. 

The King began to feel vexed " Every 
maid who is married will receive a present 
from the Queen, and every page will 
receive a present from me. The wedding 
will be very fine. You should be glad of 
such a wedding. My dear, what is the 
matter with your maids ? " 

" They are modest girls," said the Queen. 
" You cannot expect them to say they 
would like to be married now at once to 
men they do not know. Why does your 
Majesty want them to marry ? " 

"Because it would be a good thing," 
answered the King. "And I want some 
pleasure. A wedding will be great fun." 

The Queen sighed and looked upon her 
maids. " You have made them ashamed," 
she said. 

"Well," answered the King, "it is a 

funny thing for a girl to be ashamed of 

wanting a good husband. But, if they will 

not volunteer, you shall choose them. Do 

6 
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it any way you like. Only at three o'clock 
this afternoon we will have the wedding in 
the glass room. I will bring my pages, 
you bring your girls. Now I am busy 
and must go." 

When the King was gone the girls' faces 
came out of their hands and they looked at 
each other in mingled amusement and 
terror. Here was a thing ! Some of them 
were to be married at once. 

"How is it to be done?" asked the 
Queen. 

The Princesses b^;an discussing the 
matter. 

" Let all the oldest be married," said one. 

" Those of least birth," said another. 

** The prettiest," said a third. 

" The ugliest," suggested a fourth. 

"But we must have them all here," 
replied the Queen. 

Then were messengers sent throughout 
the Palace to call the other girls, and 
after a time they came dropping in. None 
were old amongst them, few even approach- 
ing middle age. They were young and very 
pretty : all the prettiest girls of the whole 
7 
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kingdom were gathered there to the 
number of two hundred or more. 

They were gaily dressed, with pure white 
cambric jackets and gay silk skirts. Their 
faces were powdered and their hair was 
decked with flowers. They sat there 
together before the Queen, a garden of 
sweet young faces, fresh as a rose garden 
in the dawn. 

It was quickly explained to the new- 
comers what was toward, and the cheeks 
became a little flushed, the eyes bright, as 
the news spread. 

" We are to be married — twenty-five of 
us — this evening — to the pages — by order 
of the King." 

There was a murmur about the room as 
of the murmur of a hive of bees, a rustle of 
skirts, the clink, clink of jewels on the 
wrists. 

•• Are they all here ? " said the Queen. 

One or two of the head maids of honour 
looked round and counted. 

** Nearly all, Madame ; one or two are 
sick, some are away on leave ; more than 
two hundred are here." 
8 
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"Then," said the Queen, "we must 
decide." 

" The Queen should choose them," said 
a Princess. 

But the Queen was reluctant. 

" I would rather not," she said. 

"Then," said another, "let us find out 
how the King is choosing his pages." 

"That will be a good plan," said the 
Queen. 

A messenger was sent to inquire and 
observe. Meanwhile the girls talked 
among themselves. Some laughed, some 
were sulky. 

" If I am chosen," said one, " I shall die 
of shame." 

" And I," said another, " of anger." 

" Why should we be married off like 
this," protested a third, "as if we were 
cattle?" 

" For myself," said a fourth, " I do not 
care for a page. I would prefer a man. 
Pages are such foolish boys." 

" Ah, you know ! " said another. 

" I have heard," she replied with dignity. 

" What shall you do if you are chosen? " 
9 
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said one dear little girl with diamond ear- 
rings to her friend. 

" Do ? " asked the friend. " What can 
one do ? " 

** One can beat him," said diamond ear- 
rings with a laugh. 

" Beat one's husband ?" said the friend 
with a shocked air. " That would be dread- 
ful. A wife ought to love her husband." 

"Oh," laughed diamond earrings, "I 
will tell the Queen that you are a volunteer." 
Then she gave a tiny shriek, for her friend 
had pjnched her. 

** If," said diamond earrings, meditating, 
"one could know which one would get 
There is a page " 

" Is there ? " asked her friend, 

" With roguish eyes." 

" Yes." 

" And a laugh always upon his face." 

" Who is called Po Tun?" 

" Who may possibly be called Po Tun," 
agreed the diamond earrings. 

" I will tell the Queen " began the 

friend, and then she gave a suppressed 
shriek also. 

lO 
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"Your Majesty," said the messenger, 
who had returned, " I have been to the 
King's pages." 

"What are they doing?" asked the 
Queen. 

" They are playing with gonyin seeds in 
the north garden," replied the messenger. 

" All of them ? " asked the Queen. 

" All of them. And those who play 
badly are to be locked up in gaol." 

" And the winners ? " asked the Queen. 

" They are to be married to the maids of 
honour," said the messenger. 

" I hope they are playing well," said the 
Queen. 

" There is a company of soldiers looking 
on, your Majesty," said the messenger. 
" The pages are playing very well indeed." 

The Queen turned and consulted with 
the Princesses. 

"The girls cannot play with gonyin 
seeds," said the Queen. 

"They cannot," replied the Princesses. 
" Then what is to be done ? " 

But no one seemed to have any sugges- 
tion to offer. 

II 
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** We must draw lots," said the Queen. 

" There is no other way," agreed the 
Princesses. 

So a bag was produced and a great 
number of tamarind seeds. 

"Take," said the Queen, *• twenty-five 
tamarind seeds. Write on each 'wife.' 
Then take more seeds, one for each girl, 
and shake them all up together and put 
them in the bag. The girls will draw. 
Whoever draws the marked seeds will be 
married." 

So the Princesses set to work. The 
twenty-five seeds were duly marked and 
placed on one side. Then the maids were 
counted. 

An elderly lady, chief of a company of 
maids of honour, objected to being counted, 

"You must leave me out," she said. 
That cannot be," said the Queen. 

" But I am too old," objected the lady. 

" All the more reason," said the Queen. 

" But think of the page, if she is drawn," 
whispered a Princess to the Queen. 

The Queen laughed. 

" Well, perhaps, after all you should not 

12 
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be married to a page. You shall be ex- 
empted ; and you and you," pointing to 
two or three other ladies. '• I will omit all 
those who are over twenty-three and all 
who are under seventeen. The Princesses 
will separate them." 

So the Princesses went into the throng, 
and all those who were above or below 
the ages mentioned by the Queen were 
gathered on one side. There were left 
about one hundred and sixty girls, all in 
the flower of their youth, the very bloom 
of the kingdom. 

The Queen looked upon them with 
approval 

•* If I were a page I would be glad," she 
said with a smile. 

The girls were counted and the seeds, 
and the latter put into a bag. A Princess 
then went round with the bag, offering it to 
each girl in turn. Timidly they put their 
hands into the bag, their bosoms heaving 
with apprehension, with excitement, 'waves 
of colour passing over their faces. 

The first six girls drew blanks. The 
seventh girl, as she looked upon her seed, 
13 
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gave a little gasp and dropped it to the 
floor. The Princess picked it up. There 
was the fatal word upon the seed, ** wife." 
The girl had hidden her face with her 
hands and bent down upon the floor. 

"M6 Sin," said the Princess; "she is 
the first" 

All the other girls leant forward to gaze 
at her, the first chosen for the sacrifice ; 
those whose danger was past with the 
tranquil curiosity of safety, those whose 
trial was yet to come with the sense of pos- 
sible companionship in misfortune. The 
girl began to sob, her shoulders shaking. 

" Go on," said the Queen. The girls' 
nerves were tense with excitement. Only 
after the bag had passed did the strain 
cease a little ; then they looked round to 
watch. Those yet undrawn stared on the 
ground before them. Four more were 
drawn blank, and the bag came to the girl 
with diamond earrings. She put her hand 
into the bag with an hysteric little laugh. 
" Drawing for a husband," she said. She 
took the seed out and looked at it intently. 
For a moment she did not speak, gazing at 
14 
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the seed as if fascinated. Her friend took 
it from her hand. 

" It is * wife/ " she said to the Princess. 

The Princess nodded. 

" Mi Shwe Tha," she said aloud to 
another Princess who was noting the 
names, and passed on. 

The friend drew blank. 

" I hope he is a good gonyin player, 
your page with the eyes," she whispered. 

But diamond earrings turned on her 
angrily : 

" Do not say that," she snapped. " That 
was a joke ; this is too dreadful." 

She stared in front of her with hard 
eyes, and at last the drawing was all done. 
Twenty-five girls were chosen and made 
to sit apart to the left of the Queen. 

They were as innocent lambs picked 
out for sacrifice, overcome with shame and 
apprehension, their round cheeks damp 
with tears, their litde hands tremulous on 
their laps. Fate had spoken and the lot 
fallen upon them. 

Three o'clock was come and all the 
Palace people were gathered in the great 
15 
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room with the glass panels. Up on the 
dais sat the King with his chief Queen by 
his side and many lesser Queens and 
Princesses about them. To the left were 
the great ministers seated in rows in their 
state robes, and behind them again the 
lesser officials of the Palace. Right in 
front of the dais knelt the twenty-five 
pages and the twenty-five maids of honour, 
in two rows facing each other. They 
were all very gaily dressed as became the 
occasion and the pages were flushed with 
excitement There they knelt, these boys 
full of life, of eagerness, of anticipation, 
their faces bubbling over with smiles, 
looking at the girls opposite to them. 
They looked, they whispered, and each lad 
wondered to himself, looking from girl to 
girl. He wondered which of those dainty 
maidens was to be his, which of those red 
mouths were intended for his kisses, which 
of those slender waists he was to put his 
arm round. These were all delicious, and 
one was to be his. 

So they looked and wondered. But the 
girls bowed their faces to the ground, 
i6 
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tremulous, ashamed. They dared not look 
up at the lads before them to speculate 
which of these was to be the husband fate 
would give- They kept their faces to the 
floor before them, only perhaps now and 
then a sudden flash of dark eyes would 
come from those kneeling figures, a glance 
that took in many things. 

" The pages glare at us as if they would 
eat us," whispered diamond earrings to her 
neighbour. 

Behind, to the utmost verge of the 
chamber, were crowded others of the 
Palace, ministers and their wives, pages, 
maids of honour, many hundreds of people. 
And outside the sun shone in golden splen- 
dour on the white courtyard and the birds 
sang gaily in the garden. 

"Now," said the King, **here are my 
pages, twenty-five of them, and your maids, 
twenty-five of them also. But we have 
not decided yet how to pair them. 

"We must use the lot again," said the 
Queen. 

"Very well," said the King ; "how is it 
to be done ? " 

17 B 
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•' We will write the girls' names on slips 
of paper," said the Queen, "and the pages 
shall draw." 

•• Capital ! " said the King. 

A Princess began to write the names. 
As she did so a girl, she who was friend 
to the diamond earrings, came and whis- 
pered earnestly in her ear. The Princess 
smiled and nodded. 

" Do not be so long," said the King. 
** They are anxious to be married." 

The papers were soon written and folded 
and put into a bag. The Princess beckoned 
the maid who had spoken to her to 
come and assist The two walked slowly 
towards the pages and the audience were 
hushed in excitement One by one the 
pages drew the papers and opened them, 
reading the names, whispering to each 
other eagerly. 

•* Ma Mie. Mine is Ma Mie. Quick, tell 
me which is she ? " 

** Don t know ; mine is Ma Le. Do you 
know her ? ' 

*' The little girl with the roses, I think ; 
and mine is Ma Pu." 
i8 
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So they talked, the murmur spreading 
as the Princess went down the row, the 
boys gazing at the girls as if they would 
discover their names from their faces. 

One page got a surprise. He was a 
page with roguish eyes. He put his hand 
into the bag to draw with great eagerness. 
In the bag his hand met another. It 
seemed to press a paper into his. When 
he withdrew his hand and read the name 
he looked up with shining eyes of delight 
and met the look of the Princess and her 
assistant bent upon him. They laughed 
at him and he laughed back. Then his 
gaze went past them to the row of girls in 
front It sought a pair of diamond earrings 
that twinkled far down the room and it 
rested there. 

The Princess went on with her lottery. 
It was soon done. It does not take long 
to draw twenty-five tickets. The Princess 
returned to the daJs with her empty bag. , 

" Is it all done ? " asked the King. 

" It is all done, your Majesty," replied 
the Princess. 

'* Then,*' said the King, ** let each page 
19 
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take the girl who is to be his wife and 
bring her before the dais." 

So the pages arose and crossed over. 
There was whispering and confusion. 
" Are you Ma Mie ? " '' Which is Ma Pu ? " 
The lads did not know the girls' names 
even ; only he whom they called Maung 
Po Tun walked straight to the diamond 
earrings. " You are mine," he whispered. 
Then with a hand hot but firm he took the 
hand of the girl and they passed to the 
front and knelt before the dais. One by 
one the other pages found their mates and 
at length they all knelt before the King. 

He was highly pleased. '* My dear," 
he said to the Queen, "could anything 
be better? They are capitally matched*' 

The Queen looked over them with a 
smile. ** My poor little maids," she said, 
*'are very frightened." 

" They'll soon get over that," said the 
King. '* Now give them the presents." 

So a great box was brought out and 

laid before the Queen, and she took out of 

it diamond bracelets and ruby necklaces 

and emerald hair-pins. To each newly 

20 
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married page she gave one and bade him 
put it on his bride- The pages put them 
on, clasping the jewels round slender arms 
and soft curved necks with a tenderness 
of delight. Only the lady with diamond 
earrings gave a little cry as Po Tun pushed 
the pin into her hair. 

•* You clumsy boy," she said. 

When a King gives a wife to a man, that 
is law and ceremony enough. No more is 
required. They were husband and wife. 

The spectators were charmed. Criti- 
cisms flew from mouth to mouth. Which 
is the prettiest, which the best pair ? No 
one could say. 

'* I shall practise gonyin playing in 
future," muttered a page to himself. 

"And now," said the Queen, "it is 
getting cooler, and we will all go out in 
the garden. The newly married will 
come too. The gardens are wide," and 
she laughed. 

" You are a wise woman," said the King 
admiringly ; ** we will go." 

The great audience broke up full of 
chatter and conversation as to what they 

21 
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had seen ; full of speculation as to what 
would happen niore. The chamber was 
soon emptied. But the King and his 
chief Queen, with the newly married 
couples and a few attendants, went into 
the garden. 

The sun was low down, and the gardens 
were full of shadows. The birds were 
fluttering to and fro, seeking an evening 
meal ; the fish leapt in the tanks, the even- 
ing breeze blew softly from the south, all 
the air was full of scents. The King and 
Queen walked on in front They walked 
slow through the winding paths, talking 
and laughing, and the others followed. 
Ways led off in every direction, ways 
shady with avenues of bamboo and flower- 
ing shrubs, ways that twisted to and fro. 

" Do not pull my hand so," said the 
diamond earrings. 

'* But come," said the page. 

" Where .>" 

"Along that alley yonder. I want to 
talk to you." 

" You may talk," she answered. 

" But there are too many people," urged 

22 
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the page, "and there we shall be alone. 
So come." 

The girl glanced at him out of the 
corners of her eyes. " I am afraid," she 
replied. 

The boy pressed against her lightly with 
his shoulder. "You are my wife," he 
murmured. ** Do not then be afraid. 
Come with me out of this procession into 
the cool alleys of the garden, where we can 
talk, for I have many things to say." 
" But the Queen," objected the girl again. 
" She will not mind. Come," and he 
drew her by the hand that lay in his. 

The alley took them. The trees closed 
above them, the flowering bushes hid them, 
the birds laughed at them as they went 
They were out of sight and the train 
passed on. 

But the garden was full of alley ways. 
To right and left they opened gay with 
blossom, sweet with wandering scents. 
Long creeper tendrils beckoned from them, 
and in their shadows the doves moaned. 
Pair by pair the alleys took the pages and 
their maids. 
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There were but twenty-three couples 
following the Queen, but twenty-two, but 
twenty. 

The King and Queen went on. " Do 
not look back," said the Queen. The 
King laughed. 

The train passed over the bridges past 
the Queen's bath ; there were but fifteen 
couples left. They turned into the north 
garden. The shadows fell more and more 
thickly, the luminous shadows of the 
Eastern night Surely the shadows mis- 
lead the young people, for there are but 
five couples now. Then the King and 
Queen came back to the pavilion and sat 
down. The last beams of the sun fell upon 
the mountains far away and the garden was 
grey. 

*' But where are my newly married 
couples ? " said the King. 

** They are gone," said a Princess. 

" Not one left.^ " asked the King. 

"Not one, your Majesty," said the 
Princess. 

Then they all laughed. ** Let no one 
call them," said the King. 
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After dark there was a great dance in 
the southern porch. Such a dance it was ! 
The King and Queen sat high up upon the 
front of the great glass chamber, and near 
them the Princesses and maids of honour 
and ministers, and on the left sat the newly 
married. They had a place to themselves. 
It was delicious to see them sitting there, 
each page beside his newly married bride. 
The girls were silent and shy, with down- 
cast eyes. But the boys* faces burned, 
their eyes were bright They pressed near 
to their brides and whispered to them. 
The girls made no reply in words but a 
curving of the lip, a motion of a veiled 
eyelid showed that they heard. Here and 
there a boy bolder than the rest touched 
his wife's hand, but the girl always drew it 
away at once. The play was unnoticed by 
them ; were they not playing a comedy all 
to themselves ? The King glanced at them. 

" My pages are happy," he said 

•' But I fear for my maids," said the 
Queen. 

"Poor children," laughed the King, 
•* they are as demure as mice. I wonder 
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what my pages said to them in the shadows 
of the garden ? " 

" What do men say ? " asked the 
Queen. 

** Golden words," answered the King. 
*' Do you not remember ? " 

" They are never true," said the Queen. 

** But you all believe them," answered 
the King. 

The dancers danced and sang. The 
torches glared, the band played in minor 
tones. All was for the honour of the 
newly married. In her song the actress 
praised them. So beautiful they were, so 
young and strong ! 

'*Your maids have seen visions," said 
the King ; ** they are not as they were. 
They were afraid. I do not think they 
are so now. A lover is a wild beast to a 
girl till he puts his hands in hers. Then it 
is different. Do you think your maids 
would draw back now ? " 

"They cannot do so," answered the 
Queen. 

'* Would they ? " asked the King. 

** Surely they would," said the Queen. 
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The King laughed again. " I am tired," 
said the King presently. "It has been hot 
This band is too loud. We will dismiss 
the pwe." 

" But it is still early," said the Queen. 

"We will talk to the brides," said the 
King. 

So the dancers were dismissed and the 
King and Queen went out into the terrace- 
There was a moon just rising flooding the 
place with silver light The King's eyes 
twinkled with glee. 

" Call all your newly wedded couples," 
said he, ** for still I have something to say 
to them." 

" What is that ? " asked the Queen. 

'* You will soon know," answered the 
King. 

The Queen looked at him doubtfully. 

** Is this another of your jokes ? " she said. 

'• Oh dear no," answered the King, ** this 
is my seriousness. I wish to speak to my 
pages. Perhaps they are frightened. I 
will reassure them." 

So again the newly married were called 
before the King and Queen. Again they 
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knelt before them, a great semicircle of 
young faces, pallid in the moonlight. 

The King leant forward and spoke to 
them. 

*' You have been married to-day," he said, 
** all of the best gonyin players among my 
pages and those whom lot has chosen from 
among the maids of the Queen. And it 
seems to me, the King, that you are already 
happy and contented. At least I am sure, 
when I look upon my pages, that they are 
well pleased. But women are hard to 
read. My Queen says that I may be mis- 
taken. She says girls could not love 
husbands chosen by chance. She says 
that to be married in such haste distresses 
them. She says that she thinks they 
would rather remain maids. Well! I 
would be sorry that any wife should be 
able to reproach her husband later and say, 
* If I had not been forced, I would never 
have married you.' That would never do. 
Therefore I have now to say that any one 
who is not happy may leave the husband 
I have given her and become a maid again. 
I would not have any of you unhappy. 
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And the page that is deserted I will soon 
give him another wife. He will be well 
rid of this one. Therefore, consider, and 
those among you who would be unmarried 
again let them leave their husbands, let 
them return their jewels, and rejoin the 
Queen's maids." 

There was a dead silence. The pages 
looked up in confusion. The Queen was 
distressed. Every one looked keenly at the 
maids. For a moment there was stillness. 

Then a girl suddenly raised herself to 
go. She was half risen ere her husband 
knew. He took her hand in his and pulled 
.her and she fell back. In the white moon- 
light their eyes met, a world of alarm and 
of entreaty in his. The girl resumed her 
place. 

A moment later another girl moved. As 
she raised her arm to lift herself, the moon- 
light flashed upon the diamond jewel upon 
her arm. She looked at it a moment, then 
at her page, and fell back again with a smile. 

There was a long silence. 

*' Well," said the King at length, " I am 
waiting." 
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Still no movement. Then the King 
looked at the Queen and burst out laugh- 
ing. The Queen, confused for a moment, 
began to laugh too. The Princesses 
laughed, the attendants laughed. 

At this exhibition of mirth at their 
expense the newly married couples were 
abashed. Then the men began to look at 
their new wives and they smiled. It was 
contagious this smile, so happy was it, so 
humorous, that the girls smiled back. 
The smile broadened into a laugh. All 
through the courtyard it rippled, this gay 
laughter, chiming a wedding peal of glad- 
ness to the young people. The birds in 
the garden caught it and opened one eye 
sleepily and chattered back, the breeze 
caught it and whispered through the trees, 
the very bells on the pinnacles caught it 
and rang silver notes into the night, and 
above all the moon shone with ever- 
increasing glory. 

Thus ended the King's joke. 
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THE ADVENTURE OF THE 
ROBBER CAPTAIN 

^'What!" exclaimed the King. " Four 
robberies and a murder this month! Is 
there a Governor in this city ? — are there 
guards ? " 

" Your Majesty," stammered the Gover- 
nor, •' all possible care is being taken. We 
have a clue, and we hope to catch the 
robbers very soon." 

" You do ? " asked the King. 

" We do, your Majesty. We have as- 
certained who the robbers are." 

" Who are they ? " said the King. 

" The chief is one Bo Taukta, the famous 
outlaw. We know he has been in Man- 
dalay lately with a few followers." 

** Then why don't you arrest him ? " asked 
the King. 
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The Governor was embarrassed. " We 
shall do so soon, your Majesty," he an- 
swered. '* But Taukta is a very clever 
man. He is difficult to catch. He is also 
brave and reckless." 

" He ought to be Governor," said the 
King. 

The Governor did not reply, 

"Where is he from?" continued the 
King. 

" He is from Shwebo, your Majesty. He 
has quite a little army there, and once or 
twice he has beaten the King's troops when 
attacked." 

*'The Governor of Shwebo shall be 
superseded," said the King, "It strikes 
me that the outlaws are usually better men 
than my officials." 

"It is easier to be an outlaw than an 
official," answered the Governor. 

"Well," replied the King, "see that 
you catch him, and soon. Meanwhile, 
what measures have you taken to prevent 
further crimes.^ Are there patrols at 
night?" 

" There are, your Majesty." 
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•' And what do these patrols do ? " 

" They see that orders are carried out" 

" What orders ? " 

"As to people carrying lamps after 
dark ; and they arrest all bad characters." 

" Except Taukta," interrupted the King, 
" I see," he continued, looking at the 
papers, " that the people of the houses were 
never at home when these robberies were 
committed. How is that ? " 

"There have been many dramatic enter- 
tainments lately, your Majesty, and the 
people go. The robbers then rob the 
houses," 

" You must stop the plays," 

The Governor looked grave, 

•' It would be a serious matter, your 
Majesty, to stop the plays. The people 
like to be amused." 

"Then make them shut up in decent 
time. How long do they go on ? " 

"Till three or four o'clock, or till day- 
light sometimes. It is the custom, your 
Majesty." 

" They must stop at midnight," said the 
King firmly, '' I cannot have all this crime. 
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Issue a notice that until these robbers are 
caught all plays will cease at midnight" 

•* It shall be done, your Majesty," 

"And see that all who break this law or 
that about carrying lamps are severely 
punished," added the King. J 

** They shall be treated with great rigour," 
said the Governor. 

" Very well," said the King, *' and now to 
other business." 

** Maung* San," said the King a few days 
later to his favourite page, *' do you ever go 
into the city ? " 

"When my duties near your Majesty 
permit me," answered Maung San warily. 

"Just so," said the King, " to see your 
relations, and visit the pagodas, no doubt'* 

" For those purposes, your Majesty." 

" Is the city quiet now, Maung San ? " 

" It is quite quiet, your Majesty. There 
has not been a robbery, oh, for more than 
thirty-six hours.'* 

" I think," said the King, "that Mandalay 
must be a pleasant place at night I remem- 
* " Maoiig " is equivalent to our " Mr." 
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ber long ago, before I was king, that I liked 
the city. I wonder if it is the same now ? " 

" It is better, your Majesty," said Maung 
San. "Every year it is better. There 
are more people, and there is more money, 
and the actors are better, and the actresses 
more beautifbd." 

••Ahr'said the King. 

** But it would not be the same for your 
Majesty," 

*' Why not ? " asked the King, surprised. 

" There would be the guards and the 
elephant, and the people would be afraid," 
said Maung San. " The plays would stop, 
the people would kneel." 

•' But if there were no guards and no 
elephant ? " 

Maung San's eyes opened. A king with- 
out these attachments was an idea that had 
not yet reached his mind. 

" I would like," said the King, " to forget 
a little that I am king. I would like to go 
down and mix with the people as before, 
to be able to joke with men and glance at 
women. Ah, Maung San, sometimes one 
is tired of being king." 
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Maung San looked as if he could stand 
a good deal of it " And so I would like to 
go into the city. Just you and L I would 
not be king. You would call me * brother.* " 

Maung San stared. 

"We will go to-night" 

** Just we two, your Majesty ? " 

" Just we two. Are you afraid, Maung 
San.?" 

The page laughed. 

** I see you are not afraid. Then be 
ready at nine o'clock by the south pos- 
tern." 

" I will be there, your Majesty." 

** And do not be late," said the King. 

The night was dark when the King and 
Maung San emerged from the postern 
gate. The wind was dead and a faint 
white mist hung across the sky through 
which the stars blinked faintly. A scent 
of champak floated down from the Palace 
gardens into the night. 

"Ah," said the King, stepping out into 
the road, "I am free. It seems as if I 
were young again. It is better to be young 
than to be a king, Maung San." 
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Maung San laughed. 

** When you are old, you will understand," 
said the King. 

" But now where shall we go ? I have 
almost forgotten. Which way is it, Maung 
San?" 

" To the south," said Maung San, step- 
ping out 

" It is very dark," said the King, trip- 
ping over a rut " Have you no lamp, 
Maung San ? " 

The page stopped in dismay. 

" I forgot, your Majesty." 

"You should have remembered. But 
what are we to do ? " 

" We can get one at my cousin's," said 
Maung San. 

" Let us go there," said the King. 

They went along the road in silence. 
Near the Palace the roads were quiet and 
still, and they came safely to the city gate. 
Here the King showed a pass and they 
went through. They crossed the draw- 
bridge and turned to the west towards the 
town. Outside the city walls the town was 
somewhat brighter; there were lights 
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glittering in the shops that threw bright 
golden rays across the streets, and there 
were a few passers-by. Suddenly they 
heard the sound of men marching. Maung 
San stopped 

" What is it, Maung San ? " 
" It is the guard." 
" Well ? " 

" We have no lights. They will arrest 
us, your Majesty," 

" Holy Hermits ! " said the King, ** what 
shall we do ? " 

" We must evade them. Quick." 
Maung San dragged the King towards 
a side lane that branched towards the 
Arracan Pagoda. But the guard saw them 
and challenged. " Run, your Majesty," 
said Maung San. 

He caught the King's hand and they 
set off. It was years since the King had 
run. The guard pursued them with shouts. 
Down the lane they pelted, careless of ruts 
and stones. The King hurt his foot but 
could not stop. Down another lane they 
dived while the guard shouted " Robbers, 
Robbers ! " and pursued them with vigour. 
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** Suppose we are caught, Maung San ? " 
*• We shall be beaten, your Majesty." 
'* I am sure that is not legal," gasped 
the King, increasing his speed. 

"The guard have orders to deal very 
severely with law-breakers," replied Maung 
San. 

At the sound of the running the house- 
holders came out and stood at their doors 
and encouraged the guard. ' * Catch them, " 
they said ; ** catch them ; they are robbers." 
One or two threw stones at their fugitive 
sovereign, but fortunately the aim was not 
good. The King began to pant ominously. 
'* Don't let them know who we are if we 
are caught," he gasped. 

'* Just another effort, your Majesty," said 
Maung San, " and we are safe." 

As he spoke he turned another corner, 
the King close behind him, and the guard 
not far off. But they were still round the 
comer. The lane was very dark. There 
was a thorn fence on one side, and through 
this the page dived. The King followed 
desperately. They found themselves in a 
garden amongtrees and ran quickly through, 
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while the pursuers thundered down the 
lane. Beyond the orchard was another 
lane, which they gained and turned up it 
the reverse way. Then they crossed into 
a monastery compound and out across it 
under the monastery. A dog barked, but 
no one saw them. They opened a small 
gate and found themselves on a path lead- 
ing into one of the main streets of the town. 

" We are safe now, your Majesty," said 
Maung San. ** They have lost us." 

"About time," said the King, sitting 
down on a stump and mopping his face, 
"You were pretty nearly done, weren't you?" 

Maung San laughed. He was hardly 
out of breath. 

" I had no idea I had such very active 
patrols," said the King. " We shall have 
to be careful. What shall we do now ? " 

" My cousin s house," said Maung San, 
" is on that street not far down. We shall 
soon be there." 

" No," said the King, " not so. I have 
done enough running for one night I 
will stay here. You will fetch the lantern.' 

" But, your Majesty, all alone ! " 
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" I will hide," said the King, " and rest 
Anyhow, I could not appear amongst the 
crowd, and I am hot and out of breath." 

"Very well, I will go," said Maung 
San ; " I shall find your Majesty here ? " 

" I will wait under that tree," said the 
King. So the King went and took station 
under a dense tamarind-tree whose branches 
almost swept the ground, and Maung 
San went on. The King watched him 
anxiously. " If he is caught," he thought, 
*'I shall have to put in the time here 
till daylight. Then all the Palace will 
learn that I have been out And the chief 
Queen ! " The King's reflections became 
gloomy. But Maung San was not caught 
Very soon he returned, and in his hand a 
lantern. The King was rested by this 
time, and came out cheerfully from his 
refuge. They walked down the path to 
the street 

" Ah ! " said the King, glancing down 

the gaily-lit street, " this is like old days." 

The street was full of passers-by, men 

and women, girls and children, chattering 

and laughing, each group with its lantern, 
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till the road was bright as the MUky Way. 
Along the streets were little booths where 
sweetmeats were being sold, and cigars 
and refreshments of all kinds. They were 
thronged with brightly clad people. "It 
is a pagoda festival," said Maung San. 

The King roamed to and fro, delighted 
as a boy. He treated Maung San to 
vermicelli at a stall, and Maung San treated 
him to a penny cigar. When he wanted 
to pay he discovered that he had come out 
without any money, and he had to borrow 
from Maung San. " It was an oversight," 
said the King. " The fact is, I forgot that 
the treasurer was not coming with me." 

** I will be the royal treasurer," said 
Maung San. 

They went on down the street arm-in- 
arm, they laughed, they ogled the girls as 
they passed, they sang little snatches of 
song. They cracked jokes with the young 
men in the refreshment stalls. The mist 
was gone and the stars beamed down upon 
the happy crowd. An intoxication entered 
the blood of the King, and he laughed 
aloud as he walked arm-in-arm with Maung 
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San down the middle of the street Pre- 
sently they heard the sound of music 

" What is that? " asked the King. 

" I expect it's a play," answered Maung 
San. ** I will inquire." 

They stopped a passer-by and he 
told them that there was a play at the 
house of a wealthy merchant of the 
quarter. 

" Who is the Princess ? " asked the King 
eagerly. 

" Ma Twe Gale," answered the stranger. 
** I shall go presently." 

" I think I shall go at once," replied the 
King. 

The play was just beginning when the 
King and Maung San arrived, and the 
audience was already assembled The 
King wondered for a minute why no one 
made a place for him. Then of a sudden 
he remembered, and laughed^ " Come, let 
us find a place," he said. 

The audience sat in a great circle and 

the actors performed within it The front 

row were children, and behind them women 

sitting ; then came men and women mixed, 
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and the outer rows were men standing. 
After a little pushing and struggling the 
King and Maung San found a place and 
sat down. 

The two clowns were then on the stage 
making jokes with the two maids of 
honour, much to the amusement of the 
audience. Bursts of merriment broke 
forth every few minutes at their wit The 
Princess was behind the big drum pre- 
paring her toilet 

*' Why, this is a stunning play," said the 
King. '* They never make jokes like that 
in the Palace." And he roared with 
laughter at the clown. 

** Perhaps they are nervous in the 
Palace," suggested Maung San. 

**Pooh !" answered the King. ** Nervous ! 
What an idea ! " Then another joke struck 
him, and he laughed again. 

There was something in the play, in the 
surroundings, in his feeling of freedom, 
that fascinated the King. He liked to feel 
the people near him, pressing past him, 
not held far off by the etiquette of the 
Court. The freshness of the players 
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charmed him. When the " Princess *' 
came out he applauded with vigour. 

** She is first-class," said the King loudly 
to Maung San ; ** she is very beautiful." 

Maung San only smiled. 

** And what a voice ! " he added as she 
began to sing the famous song, *' Oh, you 
long sleeve." ** I never heard it sung so 
well." 

" It is a good song," said Maung San. 

" It is," agreed the King. " I never 
knew what a great song it was till now. 
You must send for her to-morrow to 
the " 

" Hush ! " said Maung San, giving the 
King a nudge. 

The people about had begun to look at 
the King and Maung San, and he saw that 
he must be more careful. 

"To our village," he added more loudly, 
and the page laughed. 

When the " Princess " retired after the 
first act, the King plucked Maung San's 
arm. " Come," he said, " let us refresh." 

They refreshed on vermicelli and lemon- 
ade. 
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"I think," said the King, "that this 
lemonade is inferior. Do you suppose, 
Maung San," speaking in a whisper, " one 
could get any whisky ? " 

Maung San looked shocked. " But, 
your Majesty, the law." 

" Hang the law, Maung San, I have not 
drunk anything for ever so long, since I 
have been King. In the Palace, you know, 
one must be careful. But I remember that 
in my young days whisky used to be pro- 
curable at plays, round the corner. Where 
is the comer ? " 

" Oh," remonstrated Maung San, " it is 
all very well to-night, but to-morrow your 
Majesty may remember some one has 
broken the law, and " 

" To-morrow," said the King with dig- 
nity, " I shall be king. I shall not remem- 
ber what Maung San's elder brother has 
done. " Now," putting his arm into 
Maung San's, "where is that corner?" 
Maung San discovered the comer. 

When the King retumed to the play his 
behaviour was marked by even more en- 
thusiasm than before. His remarks could 
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be heard half over the audience. They 
attracted attention. People looked at him 
curiously and whispered one to another. 
His immediate neighbours shrank a little 
away from him. 

"Don't talk so loud," advised Maimg 
San ; "people are wondering." 

" Let 'em wonder," replied the King 
brusquely. "Sing that song again," he 
cried to the Princess in the play. " Hear, 
hear ; sing it again." 

One or two other voices seconding the 
King's request, the song was sung again. 
Then the players began to retire. 

" Hi, hi ! " shouted the King, " what are 
you stopping for ? " 

"The plays have to shut up at mid- 
night," said Maung San. 

"What rubbish!" said the King 
" Right in the middle of the play too." 

Maung San's eyes began to twinkle. 
" They say it is by the Governor's order." 

"Hang the Governor. Hi!" he 
shouted, "go on. Never mind about the 
order. I'll make it all right for yovu" 

The players stopped in doubt, looking 
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from one side to another as if doubtful 
what to do. The respectable people were 
drawing apart, murmuring to each other : 
"Who is this?" "He has a tone of 
authority." " He is drunk." " Turn him 
out," and so on. 

But the King was not to be denied. He 
jumped up and ran to the players, catching 
one by the arm, another by the shoulder, 
and pulling them back to their places. 
" Go oh ; play, ^ing," he ordered, and a 
knot of young sparks in the audience aided 
and applauded his efforts. It was in vain 
that the owner of the house remonstrated. 

" Let the players go," he said. "It is 
past midnight We shall get into trouble." 

" Go away," said the King. " Who the 
mischief are you to interfere ? Get out" 

The young men, headed by Maung San, 
hustled him away. 

The players, terrified by the boisterous 
behaviour of the men, continued their play. 
But the audience had dwindled away. All 
the women had left and the respectable 
folk with them. None were left but the 
band of young men who had gathered 
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round the King. The players were ill at 
ease and sang badly, but the King was 
delighted. He clapped his hands. He 
called out ** Hear, hear ! hear, hear ! " He 
sang little pieces of the songs after the 
singers. He even hugged himself for joy. 
** We never have jokes like this in the 
Palace, eh ? " and he punched Maung San 
in the side. 

For more than half an hour the play 
dragged on. Maung San had given up 
trying to interfere. To his suggestion of 
the guard and fears for what might happen 
the King only jeered. He had taken up 
with four or five of his new friends, and 
discussed with them the merits of the 
prima-donna. The King said she was 
first-class. The others said, **Oh no, 
there are others better." Maung San had 
withdrawn a little and leaned against a tree 
without the circle of lights. 

All of a sudden he was aware that men 
were creeping up past him. It was the 
guard at last Before he could cry out, 
they made a rush upon the King and his 
friends, and Maung San was quite cut off. 
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So he remained quiet and watched. Three 
of the guard ran upon the King to arrest 
him, but the King jumped up and hit back. 
He was a strong man, the King, and he 
was angry, and hit hard. Two of his new 
friends stood by him, but the rest fled. In 
the dim light of the expiring lamps Maung 
San saw his sovereign knock down two of 
the guard. Then a man fell upon him 
behind and he was captured. Maung San 
saw him raised to his feet, dusty and di- 
shevelled, his jacket torn, his hair loose. 
He was swearing very hard. A man made 
a rush at Maung San, and he turned and 
ran. He could do more for the King free 
than bound. He would watch what hap- 
pened to the King. If the worst came to 
the worst he would tell the Governor in 
secret 

When all resistance had ceased the 
guard tied up the King and their other two 
prisoners and set them up against a tree, 
while the Captain came and looked at the 
King with disfavour. 

** You'll be executed to-morrow," he said 
curtly. 
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"Oh, indeed," said the King. 

"Certainly," said the Captain; "you 
have been disobeying the laws, the King's 
royal laws, and resisting the guard Oh, 
certainly, you will be executed." 

"Well, you are wrong," said the King ; 
"if anybody is executed it will be you." 
The Captain laughed and the guard with 
him. 

" Who are you ? " asked the Captain. 
What's your name ?" 

" Never mind," answered the King. 

" I won't," said the Captain, " for, as a 
matter of fact, we know who you are." 

" You do ? " said the surprised King. 

"Yes, we do." 

"It would be very kind of you to tell me 
who I am, and how you know me," said 
the King, " for I do not recollect your face 
myself." 

" No ! " answered the Captain. " Perhaps 
it has been lucky for you that you have not 
met me before. As to who you are, did 
you ever hear of Bo Taukta ? " 

"Certainly I have," said the King. 
"Are you he?" 
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** He'll be executed to-morrow," said the 
Captain. 

** I am delighted to hear it," said the 
King. ** But as to myself.^ " 

** You will be executed at identically the 
same time." 

The King laughed. " I see," he said, 
** you take me for him. You are mistaken ; 
I am no dacoit. As a matter of fact, I am 
an important official." , 

The guard laughed heartily. 

** And you will get into serious trouble 
for annoying me," continued the King. 

** Important officials," remarked the 
Captain sententiously, **do not break the 
laws and assault the King's guard. You 
have knocked down two men." 

** If you loosen these ropes a minute I 
will make it three," said the King. 

**Well," said the Captain, "I cannot 
argue here all night, we must be off to the 
lock-up." 

" I should prefer to go direct to the 
Governor of the city," said the King. 

**I dare say. But you don't suppose 
that great people like the Governor sit up 
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at nights to receive visits from people like 
you, do you T* You'll see him in court to- 
morrow, time enough." 

The King reflected. Matters were get- 
ting serious. ** I should like to speak to 
you for a moment privately," he said. 
Then, when the guards had drawn 
back a little, "The fact is, I really am 
an important person, and you'd either 
better let me go or take me direct to the 
Governor. I will make it worth your 
while." 

The Captain nodded. 

** We know all about you. I recognised 
your ugly phiz at once. It simply reeks 
of crime. I remembered that I had seen 
you before directly I set eyes on you. 
We've been on the watch for you for some 
lime. But, look here," and he approached 
his mouth to the King's ear, "you have 
got a heap of treasure somewhere hidden, 
I know. Tell me where it is, and I will 
see what I can do for you." 

" Will you let me go.*^ " asked the King, 
his hopes rising. 

"When I have got my hands on the 
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treasure, I'll see what I can do for you," 
answered the Captain. 

*' No ; let me go first," said the King, 
" and I'll show you.'* 

The Captain drew back and burst out 
laughing. ** Oh no, I thought you weren't 
Taukta, and didn't, consequently, know any- 
thing of his treasure." 

The King cursed. He saw how he had 
been caught 

** Well, come on," said the Captain, " we 
cannot stay here all night." The guard 
closed round the King and the two of his 
boon companions who had been captured, 
and they began to pour out of the yard. 
The King glanced at his fellow captives. 
One was a man about forty, thick-set and 
heavy, with deep brows, whom the King 
had noticed as his chief supporter, the other 
a younger man. They had made little 
resistance when captured. The King 
wondered who they were. As they passed 
the gate, the elder man pushed against the 
King, as it were accidentally, and whispered 
quickly, " It'll be all right. Don't be ner- 
vous." The King looked up in surprise, but 
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the man had moved away again. There 
was no sign of intelligence in his face. 

The cortlge passed on down the street 
There were fifteen men in the guard. The 
King counted them. Five with ^he Cap- 
tain marched in front, five held the ropes 
of the prisoners, five marched as rear 
guard. They were armed with swords 
and sticks. The King looked anxiously 
around for means of escape, but could see 
none. 

The streets were now deserted and very 
dark. The lights in the houses were out, 
the mist had come back across the sky and 
the stars were hidden. The guard had 
boots and walked noisily. 

They went up one street after another, 
for the lock-up was some distance away, 
and presently they turned into a short cut 
between some pagodas that lay between 
the streets. The pagodas were full of 
shadows. 

Of a sudden the shadows detached 

themselves from the pagodas. The King 

heard a shout, " Taukta, Taukta ! " and a 

rush of men. In a moment the guards 

57 



X 



Digitized 



by Google 



PALACE TALES 

were overpowered, thrown down and cast 
aside. The King felt some one cut his 
ropes with a sword, while his companion 
caught his arm. " Run," he said. 

For the second time in this night the 
King ran. Not knowing whither he went, 
guided by the man running by his side, he 
tore down the street Into alleys he dived, 
he rushed through gardens, he scratched 
himself in fences. Still his companion 
urged him, ** Run, run," he said. Behind, 
the shouts grew fainter and fainter, until 
at length they died away. His companion 
gradually slackened his pace and the ex- 
hausted King did the same. The run 
became a trot, a walk, and when the King 
could pull himself together and. look round 
he discovered that they were not far from 
the city walls. 

- They went on a little farther, and then 
his companion stopped. 

** We must part here," he said. 

" Well," said the King, ** I am sure I 
am much obliged to you. You have got 
me out of a scrape. But who were the 
men who rescued us ? " 
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The man smiled. "What did they 
shout?" 

"They shouted, 'Taukta, Taukta!'" 
replied the King, surprised. 

" I suppose they must have been some 
of his men then," answered the man care- 
lessly. " But tell me who are you ? " 

" The Captain of the Guard said I was 
Taukta," answered the King. 

" And aren't you ? " asked the stranger. 

" I believe not," said the King ; '* but, 
indeed, I am somewhat confused. I came 
out to see the play and drank a little 
whisky and it went to my head. It was 
really I who got you into all this trouble," 
he added contritely. 

" Never mind about that," said the man. 
" But, if you will allow me, I will give you 
some advice." 

" I shall be delighted," said the 
King. 

" You have been on the spree to-night 
Do not do it again. You are a respectable 
man, a merchant very likely, or a clerk. 
You are too old to go in for riots like this. 
Leave them to younger men. How would 
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you like to be tied up and beaten before 
the Governor's house ? " 

The King shuddered. 

" That's about what would be happening 
to you now if I had not rescued you," said 
the man. ** So be careful in future. You 
seem to have little knowledge of the world, 
and I will not be near to help you another 
time. Do not defy the law. It will be 
too strong for you in the end. It is good 
advice. Remember it" 

" I will try," said the King. 

"Then good-bye," said he, turning 
away. 

" But stop a moment, you have not told 
me to whom I am indebted," said the 
King. 

The man stopped. " Why should I do 
so ? " he asked. 

" It might be useful. It might be my 
turn to do you a good turn some day, who 
can say ? " 

The man faced the King. He con- 
sidered him carefully. " No, you may be 
right. Who can say ? ' A mouse once 
helped a tiger,' " he said, reflecting. 
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'* Just so ; and your name ? " pressed the 
King 

The man hesitated. Then he laughed. 
'* You remember your friend the Captain ? 
He was a little mad, I think. He called 
you Bo Taukta, did he not ? Well, do you 
know, perhaps, if he saw me in the light — 
who can say? — he might call me the 
same." 

The King started, but the man was 
already out of sight. 
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"Holy pagodas," said the King, pausing at 
the threshold of the Queen's apartments. 
•* My dear ! what is all this ? " 

The Queen looked up to him in wel- 
come. 

" Your Majesty is late this morning," she 
said. " But will you not come in and be 
seated?" 

" I have been busy," said the King. 
" Ministers have been worrying me, peti- 
tioners besieging me. So I am late. But, 
my dear, what are the children doing ? " 

" Oh," answered the Queen, glancing at 
them, "the children? But you can see. 
They are having breakfast." 

" Breakfast ! " ejaculated the King. "And 
what are they eating? Silver forks? 
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Consider, my dear. These cannot be 
digestible food, at least for children." 

"They are not eating the forks," ex- 
plained the Queen, "they are eating with 
them. They are learning to have break- 
fast in the European fashion." 

'* Oh, indeed," said the King ; " and who 
is teaching them ? " 

" Ma Sally, my European maid," and 
the Queen indicated her with her hand, 
" she is teaching them. Now you see." 

The King regarded the little Prince and 
Princess with attention. They were aged 
about six years and five, and, perched on 
chairs, they were trying to eat rice and 
curry out of golden bowls with silver forks. 
The result did not seem satisfactory. The 
King shook his head. 

" Well ; I don't know. It may be as 
you say. But the Sagaing Prince has half 
his fork down his throat now. He is turn- 
ing black." 

The Queen half rose in alarm, but Ma 
Sally had rescued the fork in time. " It is 
because thev do not yet understand," she 
said to the King. 
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" And are you going to make them do 
that every day ? " 

"Certainly," answered the Queen. 
** Really, if you consider, it is much more 
civilised than eating with the fingers, as 
we do." 

"It is certainly more dangerous," said 
the King. 

" And," continued the Queen, " it is so 
much more graceful. They are cunning 
people, these Europeans." 

" I see, too," added the King, " that you 
are wearing a velvet skirt, my dear. That 
also is from Europe. But do you think it 
more beautiful than our silks that the girls 
make in the bazaar ? " 

"It is more uncommon," answered the 
Queen, stroking it softiy with her hand. 

" But more expensive," said the King ; 
" and those great mirrors ; they, too, are 

from Europe ; and — Oh, my dear " 

Here he whispered to the Queen. 

"Yes," said the Queen, "I thought it 
more respectable. I am told that European 
ladies do not show their legs in walking. 
It is a remains of savagery." 
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"And so you made them wear those — er 
— ^garments/' said the King, nodding at the 
maids of honour. 

" I think it is a great improvement, don't 
you ? " asked the Queen. 

The King seemed doubtful. " After all," 
he answered, ** a leg is not an unbeautiful 
thing, my dear. But, there, of course you 
will do as you like. I only hope, however, 
that you won't want me or my pages to 
change our dress." 

" That is your business," said the Queen. 

** Nor to learn to eat with silver forks and 
spoons," said the King. 

** We are old," said the Queen, "you and 
L We are old and cannot change. But 
it is our duty to teach the young children 
what better customs we hear of. Then, 
when they grow up, they will be wiser than 
we are." 

** I doubt, however," said the King, 
" whether they will be so fat To eat like 
that is a laborious work. The Meiktila 
Princess has not eaten a mouthful of 
rice since I came in. It all falls off her 

fork." 

68 



Digitized 



by Google 



1 



QUEEN AND MISSIONARY 

" They will learn," said the Queen, " in 
time. And there are other things, too, 
which the children, not my own children, 
but the children of the city, will learn. 
There is a European missionary come up 
who will open a school here." 

" Indeed !" said the King, not looking too 
pleased. 

"Yes," went on the Queen, "he has 
come to open a school, and he has asked 
Ma Sally to petition me to assist him with 
my influence. What did you say his name 
was. Ma Sally.?" 

"His name, your Majesty, is Barks 
pongyi." 

" That is a dreadful name," said the King. 
" Bar-ka-sa. Is he no relation of yours ? " 

" He is not, your Majesty." 

" And what is he going to teach ? " 

The Queen held up her slender fingers 
and told them off one by one. 

** There are ten things that he will teach. 
One, to speak English; two, to read English; 
three, to write English." 

" What is the good of that ? " asked the 
King. 
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" It is a great language," said the Queen, 
•'and will be useful to the children when 
they meet any English people on their 
travels." 

" Ah," answered the King, " I see ; and 
what else ? " 

•* There is arithmetic and geo- 
graphy '' 

" Geography. See now, that is a useful 
thing. They will learn, of course, how far 
it is from Mandalay to China and Siam, and 
what the roads are like, so that our armies 
can go easily. They will learn, too, where 
the Irrawaddy comes from, and whither it 
goes, and of the cities upon its banks." 

"They will not learn any such stupid 
things as that," said the Queen. " Ma Sally 
has told me what it is. They will learn what 
shape England is, and how many rivers it 
has, and that there is a mountain in India 
more than twenty thousand cubits high, and 
that there is a river somewhere, a long way 
off, nay, two rivers, longer and broader 
than the Irrawaddy." 

** And what use will that be to them ? " 
queried the King. 
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" It will certainly be very useful to them 
if they ever go to these places," said the 
Queen. 

"Oh, ah! Yes, of course, I did not 
think of that," answered the defeated King. 
He meditatively lit a cheroot and looked at 
his children. They had now finished break- 
fasting, and had come to pay their respects 
to their parents before returning to their own 
apartments. The two bright little things 
knelt before the King and Queen, and 
bowed thrice to the ground. Then they 
were led away. 

" You said, I think," said the King, " that 
there were ten things. What are the other 
five?" 

" There is grammar," said the Queen. 

" Burmese grammar ? " 

•* Certainly, and English grammar. But 
mostly Burmese grammar. So that they 
may read, write, and talk correctly." 

" You can't do that without grammar?" 
asked the King. 

" Of course not," said the Queen. 

*' And the English missionary will teach 
them that?" 
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"Yes; he says that many even well- 
educated Burmese write very incorrectly. 
This jwill improve them." 

*' It should," said the King ; " and yet 
are you sure that it is necessary ? " 

" Why, of course it is." 

"And you cannot write or speak Bur- 
mese properly unless you have learnt 
grammar ? " 

" Not the best Burmese." 

" Did you learn this grammar as a little 
girl, my dear ? " 

" No ; unfortunately I did not have such 
advantages as my children will have." 

"And yet," said the King, looking at 
her with a laugh in his eyes, "and yet I 
have heard you say very pretty things too 
— very beautiful I thought them once — in 
the garden summer-house long ago. Do 
you remember ? " 

The Queen smiled back. " But perhaps 
I might have said them better had I known 
grammar." 

" That is impossible," said the King. 

The Queen played a while with her fan. 

" And then there is history." 
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" What sort of history ? " 

"All sorts of history, so Ma Sally says. 
The history of the Kings of England and 
of France, and also of Burma." 

" Oh ! " said the King, "of Burma ? But 
then we have that in our histories too. We 
must know a good deal more about the 
subject than the English missionary, I 
should think. But it will be amusing to 
read about the Kings of England." 

" Certainly it will, and instructive. They 
had but one Queen, Ma Sally says." 

"Ah, indeed," said the King. 

" And were very great, and warlike, and 
wise and farseeing, and honest and truth- 
ful." 

" Something like us," said the King. 

The Queen laughed. 

" Well, my dear," said the King, rising, 
" if you want your missionary, have him by 
all means. Only, I think you had better 
be careful. It would not do to ofiend our 
own monks, you know." 

"He has promised not to interfere with 
any one's religion," said the Queen, looking 
at Ma Sally. 
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" He will not do anything your Majesty 
does not like," said the maid of honour, 

"Well, well," said the King, "only be 
careful, as I say. You had better send for 
the missionary, I think, and question him, 
and you had better also get copies of the 
books which he wants to teach, and 
read them, just to see that they are all 
right" 

"He will present copies to her Majesty," 
said the maid of honour, 

" And now I must go," said the King. 
" There are Ministers waiting for me with 
still more petitions. I wish I were only 
a Prince, and then I should have some 
leisure." 

" For what ? " asked the Queen, raising 
her eyebrows. 

" To hear my Princess talk ungramma- 
tical Burmese," said the King with a laugh ; 
and then he went out 

Two mornings later he was returning 
from the court-house. It was nearly nine 
o'clock, and he had been there since six. 
There had been much business. A letter 
had come from a Shan Prince which did 
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more than hint that the annual tribute might 
not be forthcoming. A Minister had been 
accused of peculation in the public funds, 
and an inquiry had to be made, and there 
was other divers business. So the King 
had been at work for three hours. 
Now he was going to the Palace to 
have breakfast with the chief Queen. But 
the morning was fresh and pleasant, and a 
cool wind blew down from the north, so 
that the King lingered on his way. He 
did not go up the steps to the eastern 
Palace, and so through the chamber to the 
Queen's apartments on the west, but went 
round by the north garden. The noise of 
a machine going *' clank, clank " in a little 
house that he passed attracted his atten- 
tion. 

"That will be the mint working," he 
said to the attendant secretary. 

" It is, your Majesty." 

"It seems to be very busy," said the 
King. 

"They are coining some gold just 
brought in from the north," said the 
secretary. 
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** I will go in and see." 

So the King entered the building and 
looked. There was a small hand-stamp 
that was punching gold disks out of a bar 
of the metal passed between its jaws. The 
disks were dien taken to another press, 
where they were stamped, on the one face 
with a peacock, on the other with the value 
and the date. 

The King took up one of the coins. " It 
is a fine coin," he said, " twice as big as a 
European gold piece. How many are you 
coining ? " he asked. 

** We have gold enough to coin about six 
thousand, your Majesty. They are to be 
sent to the soldiers as pay. They prefer 
them to the silver rupees." 

** Yet they will have to change them to 
eat," said the King. " It comes to the 
same thing in the end. But if the chief 
Queen knows, they will never get out 
of the Palace. Do you know what she 
said about them once ? " he asked the 
secretary. 

** I have not heard, your Majesty." 

" She came here one day when they 
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were coining gold It was to pay some 
merchants for goods. The Queen had 
not seen the gold coined before, and 
she was much delighted with it. When 
she went away she ordered it to be all sent 
to her. She said it was much too beau- 
tiful to give away to merchants. So the 
merchants went without" 

" Her Majesty likes beautiful things," 
said the Minister courteously. 

"Well," said the King, ''so do I. But 
you cannot both buy things and keep the 
money. Let us hope, for the soldiers' sake, 
that she will be busy to-day." 

The King went out A little farther on 
he heard a great crash as of broken glass 
come from behind a hillock. " I wonder 
what that is ? " he said. 

There came another crash, and yet 
another, then a sound as of men laughing. 
The King walked round to see. 

The sight that met his eyes as he came 
round was this. Before him were eight 
great mirrors. They were so large, and 
so broad, and had such beautiful frames, 
that the King had no trouble in recognising 
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them as those out of the Queen's apart- 
ments. They had recently been brought 
from Europe at a heavy cost Beside the 
eight mirrors, which were propped against 
trees, were the fragments of two more that 
had been shivered into pieces. The earth 
was covered with shining splinters and 
fragments of gilded frames. As the King 
came round a soldier was just poising a 
large rock, preparing to send it through 
one of the yet unbroken mirrors. The 
King was too late to stop him, and the 
stone struck the glass in the centre, shiver- 
ing it into pieces. There was a crash, and 
the other soldiers laughed like schoolboys. 
" What is all this ? '' said the King. The 
soldiers turned round at the King's voice 
and fell on their knees. But they did not 
seem ashamed or afraid, as if caught in any 
wrong act. 

"What mirrors are these?" asked the 
King. 

"They are from the chief Queen's 
rooms," answered the officer; "we have 
just fetched them." 

" By whose order ? " 
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" A maid of honour told us it was by the 
Queen s order." 

"And did she tell you to smash 
them?" 

"She did, your Majesty. To smash 
them into small pieces, and then throw the 
pieces into one of the ponds. We will do 
that when they are all broken." 

" Do you know why ? " asked the King. 

"It was because they were made in 
Europe, your Majesty. The maid of 
honour told us that Europe was a wicked 
place, and the people there scoundrels and 
liars. The chief Queen did not like to see 
about her things that reminded her of 
such a country." 

The King gave a little whistle. " The 
wind seems to have changed,'' he murmured 
to himself. " However, if the Queen does 
not want them now others may. It is a 
pity to break them all. Store them in the 
house by the Mint." Then the King turned 
away wondering. Near the steps of the 
western Palace he met a maid of honour. 
She was hurrying across to the Queen's 
rooms and the King beckoned her to stop. 
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When he came near he looked at her 
dress curiously and gave a little laugh. 

"Are you going to the Queen?" he asked. 

** Yes, your Majesty. She is ill, and I 
have been to change my dress." 

'* So I see," said the King, " But what is 
the matter ? " 

**The Queen is lying in bed, your 
Majesty. She is rolling over and over 
and crying aloud. I am afraid she is very 
ill." 

" How did it come on } " asked the 
King, concerned, 

"We do not know. We were in the 
antechamber, and the Queen was lying in 
her room reading some little green books 
which the English pongyi sent her. A 
Princess was with her. All at once she 
and the Princess began to cry out When 
we came in she was very ill indeed. She 
was shrieking and throwing herself about 
on the bed. 

" And the Princess ? " asked the King. 

** The Princess was shrieking and throw- 
ing herself about on the floor, your 
Majesty." 
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•'Ah," murmured the King, "the Prin- 
cess was always a stickler for etiquette. 
And what happened when you went 
in?" 

" She shrieked still more when she saw 
us. ' Go away/ she said ; * take off those 
velvets. How dare you wear things made 
in a wicked country like Europe? Can 
you not dress properly, like Burmese women 
do? Go; be off! Never let me see you 
like that again.'" 

" So you ra|^ av^y ? " 

"We were^rery much afraid, and all ran 
away. As we went, I heard a great crash 
as if some one had broken a mirror, and I 
hear^ the Princess calling for the soldiers. 
So I ran all the faster, your Majesty." 

" How long ago is that ? " 

" About an hour, I think." 

The King paused for a moment, and 
then went on up the steps. Here and 
there he came across maids of honour 
moving from their own apartments towards 
the Queen'sroom. They fell respectfully 
back as he approached, and he did not 
halt to question any of them. At the door 
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of the Queen's antechamber he dismissed 
his secretary and entered. 

The room was half full of maids of 
honour. They wore a scared expression 
and were flushed as if with running. The 
King noted that they were all dressed in 
Burmese silks, gay, pink and silver skirts 
open to the knee. The garment the King 
had objected to was gone. 

'* Capital,'' said the King to himself. 
** Is the Queen in her room ? " he asked 
the head maid of honour. 

** She is, your Majesty," said the girl, 
and rose to open the door for him. 

The King walked to the door and, 
pushing aside a thick curtain that lay 
across the opening, he entered. 

There was a scene of confusion before 
him. The walls were bare, the great 
mirrors that had garnished them were 
gone. On the floor were still shining some 
fragments of the one that had been broken 
lying among rent velvet and thrown down 
dresses. On a silver bed near the centre 
of the room ¥ras the Queen. Her hair 
was dishevelled, her eyes red and swollen 
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from weeping. Now and then she gave 
a groan and tossed over from one side to 
the other. '* My dear," said the King, 
sitting down on the bed beside her and 
taking her hand, '* what is the matter ? " 

" Oh," said the Queen, suddenly sitting 
up, " I am so glad you have come. Now 
you can issue orders to have that English 
missionary executed." 

" Executed, my dear ? " 

" Executed," cried the Queen. " Quick, 
do not lose any time. Send for a secre- 
tary." 

"But why?" asked the King; "what 
has he done? Has he poisoned you? 
You seem very ill." 

" Poisoned ! " gasped the Queen ; " yes, 
that is it He has poisoned me. He has 
tried to kill me with lies and wicked words. 
Oh, dear ! " and she burst again into tears. 

The King looked round in bewilder- 
ment Seeing a Princess near by he 
beckoned to her. "Come and explain," 
he said to her. "What has the Queen 
been doing ? " 

" She has been reading, your Majesty. 
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Here are the books which Ma Sally 
brought yesterday. They are those which 
the English missionary wants to use in his 
school." Here she picked up a little green 
book from the floor. "This morning, 
while waiting for your Majesty, the Queen 
told me to read some of them to her. So 
I read." 

"What did you read?" 

"First of all, I read the geography. 
There was a lot about long rivers, and 
mountain chains, and countries I never 
heard of, and the Queen said it was very 
stodgy." 

"Well!" 

" So then I took up the next book. It 
was about grammar. It said extraordinary 
things about nouns and verbs, and par- 
ticles and pronoims, and past participles 
and objective cases and subjunctive 
moods." 

" What are all those things ? " asked the 
King. 

" I do not know, your Majesty, and the 
Queen did not know, but she said it would 
be very suitable for children to learn. It 
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would keep them quiet ; and then I took 
up a history book." 

" About whom ?" asked the King. 

"About the English kings." 

"What did it say?" 

" I opened it in the middle, and I read 
it out It was about a king who had six 
wives." 

" That must be a mistake/' said the 
King. " The English have only one wife. 
The Queen has often told me that She 
says Burmese kings should do the same." 

" Oh, but it was an English king, your 
Majesty, and he did not have his queens 
all at once. He married them one by one, 
and when he was tired of one he cut off 
her head and married another." 

" How did the Queen like that ? " 

"She did not like it at all. She said it 
would be a very bad thing to teach things 
like that to children. It was better to have 
two wives at once than to cut off the head 
of one before you could get the other." 

" Seems to me, on the contrary, an ex- 
cellent plan and cheap," said the King with 
a laugh. " What peace there would be ! " 
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Here the Queen gave a groan, 

" Was it this that made the Queen ill, 
and want to kill the missionary?" 

"It was something much worse than 
that, your Majesty." 

" Go on and tell me." 

" After reading about the English king, 
the Queen told me to get the Burmese 
history book and read that It would be 
a pleasant change to read about Burmese 
kings after these wicked English rulers, 
and so I got the Burmese history book and 
opened it. It opened first at the reign of 
the great Alompra." 

"What did it say about him ? " 

"It said he was a great prince, and it 
told about all his wars and how he attacked 
the Siamese. It was a good history 
enough, but the Queen was soon tired of 
it She said she had heard it all before in 
our own history books, only much better. 
Then she told me to turn to the end and 
see if there was anything about your 
Majesty s reign and about her." 

" Was there ? " 

"There is a whole chapter." 
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" What does it say ? " 

The Princess looked disturbed. " It is 
all untruth, your Majesty. That was what 
made the Queen ilL" 

** Tell me some of these untruths." 

The Princess became even more dis- 
turbed. 

" But your Majesty should not hear such 
things." 

"Oh, I don't mind," said the King. 
" I am not given to hysterics. And then, 
as you say, of course, if it is uncompli- 
mentary, it is not true." 

"It is very uncomplimentary, your 
Majesty." 

"Tome?" 

"To you and the Queen. But mostly 
to the Queen. If your Majesty will insist 
on knowing, there is the book." She 
picked up another little green book from 
the floor and gave it him. 

" Where does it begin ? " said the King. 
The Princess found the place and put the 
book in the King's hand. The Queen 
gave a little groan and turned away. A 
tnaid of honour was bathing her face with 
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eau-de-cologne and another was gently 
massaging her neck. She lay quite still, 
and the King began to read half aloud : 

" ' The present king came to the throne 
by dispossessing his brother. Regardless 
of the latter's kindness to him, and forget- 
ful of his oaths of allegiance and promises 
of truth, he raised an army in the provinces 
and commenced his march upon the capital. 
A despotic king has always numerous 
enemies, and all these flocked to the insur- 
gent standard, so that before long the army 
became very numerous. It is even alleged 
that outlaws were encouraged to join under 
promises of protection, promises which 
were, however, with the usual faithless- 
ness of this prince, subsequently disre- 
garded.' 

** Humph," said the King, " one for me. 
That's a nice one-sided way of putting 
things." 

"It's much worse farther on, your 
Majesty," said the Princess. 

" Is it ? " said the King. Then he con- 
tinued his reading : 

" * Numerous as the army became and ill 
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prepared as the king was to encounter it, 
this does not quite explain the absolute 
collapse of all resistance. It seems 
probable that there was not only treachery 
without, but within the palace. Two of 
the ministers had been tutors and old 
friends of the prince now advancing, and 
they assisted him as they could. By treach- 
erous counsels of despair, by secretly 
frustrating orders that were given to raise 
troops and arm them, and by generally 
leading the king to imagine that he was 
powerless before this danger, they gave 
the prince more real assistance than if they 
had fought by his side.' 

" Well ! " said the King, drawing a long 
breath, " I do not know much of grammar, 
but surely there are such things as full 
stops in it." He wiped his forehead with 
his handkerchief and proceeded. 

" * Early one morning the army appeared 
before the city and a surrender was im- 
mediately made. The prince marched 
triumphantly into the palace and arrested 
his brother there and laid him in irons. 
The old ministers were deposed and 
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banished, and the new reign inaugurated. 
The revolution had been accomplished 
almost without a blow, and people are said 
to have welcomed the new king with delight. 
But this deceptive peace did not last very 
long. The brutality and savagery that is 
always latent in Eastern kings broke out in 
scenes of blood. Before the king had been 
three months on the throne he commenced 
a massacre of his relations that did not 
cease till they were all dead. Under the 
pretence ' 

*'It says 'pretence/" ejaculated the 
King. 

" * Under the pretence of their plotting 
against him he had them slaughtered in the 
gaol. Men and women and children were 
killed without mercy, and news of their 
death was received with joy.' 

" Oh!" said the King, "was that what 
made the Queen faint ? " 

" No, your Majesty. It was something 
farther on. Something worse yet" 

"Worse?" said the King. "Can any- 
thing be worse than that ? " 

" Oh yes, your Majesty, much worse." 
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*' Well," said the King, " it seems impos- 
sible, but I will go oa" 

" * The credit, however, of these mas- 
sacres is to be laid to the account, not of 
the king, but of the queen. It was she 
who really instigated them all.' 

Here the Queen gave a groan and 
banged her head upon the pillow. The 
King read on. 

** * The ascendency of this woman over 
the king is remarkable. He seems to have 
fallen entirely under her influence, an in- 
fluence that works for nothing but evil.' " 

The Queen groaned again. 

" You are coming to the place," said the 
Princess. 

" ' The source of this influence it is diffi- 
cult to seek, for she is not described as 
possessing any great intellect.' The Queen 
sat up. ' Nor are her looks such as usually 
fascinate savage kings. She is said to be 
of sallow complexion with a thin, scraggy 
figure ' — the King glanced obliquely at the 
Queen — ' and a countenance the common- 
placeness of which ' 

" My dear, you should let me finish 
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the sentence," remonstrated the King ; " I 
was going to say something about your 
eyes." 

*• Oh ! Oh ! Oh ! " shrieked the poor 
Queen, as she threw the book to the other 
end of the room. ** How can you read 
such things ? " 

Then she went into hysterics. The 
doctor was sent for in a great hurry, and 
other maids of honour called in. It was 
hours before the Queen recovered her 
serenity of temper, and in the evening, 
when she was walking with the King in 
the garden, there were still traces of her 
emotion in her swollen eyelids and troubled 
eyes. As they paced along beside the 
water in the dying glories of the sunset, 
the King explained to the Queen that the 
English missionary had been ordered to 
leave. 

" I ordered the Minister to have him 
fired out of this by the next steamer. He 
shall never return. The Minister says he 
was very much surprised when he was told, 
and could not understand what he had 
done to offend." 
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"I think," said the Queen, "that he 
must have been mad." 

" Oh no, not mad ; a litde deficient in 
tact maybe ; but we must give him credit 
for one quality." 

" What was that ? " asked the Queen. 

" The quality of courage, my dear," an- 
swered the King. 
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It was evening in the Palace, and it was 
raining. A storm-cloud had come threaten- 
ing up for three days, and now at last it 
had burst The thunder crashed in great 
trumpet peals that shook the foundations, 
and the lightning flashes were keen and 
painful. The Queen held her hands before 
her eyes. 

**What is the matter, my dear"? said 
the King. 

" The lightning hurts my eyes," she said, 
"and I am afraid." 

" Of the lightning ? " 

" Yes, and of the thunder. Hear how it 
roars and rumbles ! " 

"It is a good evening to stay inside," 
said the King. 

The rain splashed down in sheets the 
gardens were covered with water, and the 
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Palace platform streamed. One could not 
move from apartment to apartment without 
being wet It seemed never to be going 
to stop. 

"Ouf," said the King, yawning, "this 
is very stupid. There is nothing to do. 
One cannot even have a dance. My dear, 
what shall we play at ? " 

The Queen cautiously uncovered her 
eyes. 

'* The King shall talk to me," she said. 

"Oh!" said the King, "would that 
amuse you very much ? " 

" Very much, indeed," said the Queen. 

" But consider your maids of honour." 

"They, too, will be interested to hear 
the King talk." 

The King laughed. 

" My dear, I am not so clever as you say, 
that all people should be glad to hear me 
talk. I cannot tell stories. You shall do so." 

" But I do not know any," said the Queen. 

" Then one of your maids shall tell us 
tales. Which one can do so ? " 

The Queen looked round on the as- 
sembled flock. " They can tell tales, some 
98 



Digitized 



by Google 



FRESH BUTTER AND SALT 

of them, but I do not know that your Ma- 
jesty would care for them." 

" Why not ? " asked the King. •* What 
are they about ? " 

The Queen laughed. "What do girls 
tell tales about ? There is but one thing." 

" Love ? " asked the King with uplifted 
eyebrows. 

" Your Majesty would sooner act it 
than hear of it," answered the Queen. 

" My dear," whispered tlie King, " you 
are yourself fifty love tales. In your little 
heart is a whole library of love. I see 
deep down into it when you open your 
eyes. Those are the best tales ! " 

The Queen blushed a little. •* Did I not 
say no one could talk like the King ? " 

" But," laughed the King, "this will not 
interest your maids. We will call in a 
tale-teller. Send for Maung Lat" 

So the Queen sent for him and he came, 
an old withered man with great creases in 
his face, but with black eyes full of life. His 
dress was studiously plain, even rough. He 
came in and sat down before the King and 
Queen. 
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" Tell us a story, Maung Lat," said the 
King. 

Maung Lat considered 

" What sort of a tale shall I tell your 
Majesty ? " 

" One to make us laugh," said the King. 
" We are sad because it rains." 

Maung Lat considered again. He half 
shut his eyes, as if he were mentally turn- 
ing over the leaves of his catalogue, and 
wanted all his senses to see it with. The 
maids of honour crowded round him, full of 
interest ; he was a famous man. 

" Did I ever tell your Majesty the tale of 
Fresh and Salt Butter ? " 

"I do not remember it," said the 
King. 

" Then shall I tell it, your Majesty ? " 

" Do," said the King. 

The violence of the storm was over, 
and the thunder was become mere distant 
grumbling in a hoarse bass along the moun- 
tains. The rain splashed down steadily 
and the cool damp air swept in gratefully 
through the opened doors. The storyteller's 
voice was clear and strong, full of inflec- 
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tions. He was not apart from his story, 
but of it He acted each man's part as he 
told the tale, he changed his tones, he spoke 
slowly, and he illustrated his words with 
little gestures of his head and hands, with 
movements of his face, with exclamations. 
It was a true scene he acted before the 
King. In the narrative parts his voice was 
more monotonous but still very clear. He 
could be heard with ease all over the great 
chamber. 

*' There used to be a village,'* he said, 
"right away in the jungle. People did 
not travel much in those days, and the 
villagers were very ignorant You could 
tell them all sorts of things and they would 
believe. There were two men in this vil- 
lage who were great rivals. Each one set 
up to be the oracle of the village, and was 
angry with the other because he interfered 
with him. When the elders gathered under 
the big tree in the evenings and discussed 
the events of the day, these two would talk 
against each other all the time. Neither 
would ever admit that he was wrong, or 
that the other knew more than he did, or 
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was richer than he was, or more admired 
by the villagers. They were named Maung 
Lon and Maung Ba Lu. 

*' Well, one day they were all sitting as 
usual under the great tree and talking. 
They talked of whether the rains would be 
early or not. Maung Lon said they would 
be early, and Maung Ba Lu said they 
would be late. Maung Lon said he knew, 
because the wind blew from the south on 
full-moon day, and Maung Ba Lu said he 
knew, because the cutch-trees were late in 
coming into leaf. 

** So they argued. Then some man started 
the subject of cattle diseases, and Maung 
Lon and Maung Ba Lu knew all about 
that too, only they knew differently. Then 
they argued about other things. Finally 
they got angry. * You think,' said Maung 
Lon, * that you know everything. But 
indeed you are only an ignorant villager, 
Maung Ba Lu. Any one can see that.' 

" * Oh,' retorted Maung Ba Lu, ' I am, 
am I ? But I know very many more 
things than you do, Maung Lon. Heaps 
of things, and much better too.' 
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** Maung Lon laughed. * I never heard 
them, anyhow. You never mention these 
things you know better than I do, while 
the world is full of things I know that you 
do not I will just tell you one little 
thing — oh, a very small thing indeed. 
But you will not know it' 

'* * Go on,' said Maung Ba Lu. • What 
is it, this great thing ? ' 

" ' A mere trifle, a nothing,' said Maung 
Lon carelessly. 'But you will not know 
it. There are so few things you know.' 

*• ' I know everything that you know, and 
many other things,* answered Maung Ba 
Lu ; ' for you are a mere boaster. I 
know this wonderful thing of yours, of 
course. What is it ? ' 

" ' Well,' said Maung Lon slowly, * if 
you know, just tell us what is ** taw-bat. " 
" Tawbat," you know ; what is that ? ' 

" Now, this was a very ignorant village. 
Not one of the villagers had ever seen 
butter in their lives. They did not milk 
their cows, and so, of course, they never 
made butter. Indeed, Maung Lon himself 
had no idea of the meaning of the word. 
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He had heard it mentioned by a stranger, 
and thought it would be a good thing to 
floor Maung Ba Lu with. He looked 
round proudly upon the villagers as he 
used it. * " Tawbat," ' he said again ; * of 
course you know what that is, as you are 
so wise : tell us/ 

" Maung Ba Lu was gravelled. He knew 
it, and it annoyed him. He had never 
heard the word before, and he looked 
foolish before the people. 

** At last he plucked up courage to reply. 
• I do not believe there is such a word,' he 
answered. * You have made it up. ** Taw- 
bat " ; it sounds very stupid. Who ever 
heard of it before ? ' 

" * I did,' answered Maung Lon, smiling, 
well pleased. ' You never heard the word 
before. No, of course not, and none of the 
other elders ever did either. But then you 
are not intelligent men like I am, and you 
do not hear the news and think. That is 
the difference.' 

** Maung Lon was enjoying his victory. 

" * I do not believe,' answered Maung Ba 
Lu sturdily, 'that there is such a word. 
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But, if there is, tell us what it means. Then 
we will be able to judge if you are not fool- 
ing us.' 

"*No/ said Maung Lon, *I shall not 
tell you. No.' 

" * Because you don't know,' retorted 
Maung Ba Lu. 

** ' Oh, I know right enough. But why 
should I tell you all I know ? A wise man 
keeps his knowledge to himself. You 
must work and study if you want to be as 
wise as I am. I shall not give you my 
knowledge for nothing. That would be a 
foolish thing.' He spoke with an air of 
conscious superiority, and the villagers all 
murmured their admiration. 

" When he went home that night Maung 
Ba Lu made up his mind to one thing. 
He would go and find out what ' tawbat ' 
really meant Then he would come back 
and confound Maung Lon. 

" So, early next morning he said good-bye 
to his wife and started for the golden city. 
Maung Lon started for the same destination 
the same day. He also wanted to find out 
what ' tawbat ' meant He saw that, if he 
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persisted in his refusal to explain the word, 
the villagers would soon find him out, and 
he would fall from his place of honour. So 
he, too, said good-bye to his wife and 
started. They did not see each other on 
the road. 

" Maung Ba Lu came to the great city 
first. It was morning when he came there, 
and he entered in at the gate and wan- 
dered along the streets amidst the crowds 
of people. He felt strange in that busy 
place. 

*'* I will just find out what "tawbat" 
means,' he said to himself, 'and then go.' 
But he was puzzled how to proceed. * I 
cannot ask a man what ** tawbat " is. I shall 
be jeered at. Besides, they might tell me 
something untrue to fool me. No ! I can- 
not ask, but I will wait and keep my ears 
open. Some one is sure to use the word, 
and then I shall know.' 

" As he went along he came to where a 
great crowd of people were sitting under an 
awning and feasting. It was a feast given 
by a rich merchant to all friends and 
passers-by, because of the entry of his son 
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into the monkhood. Monks were there, 
and women, and men, and the place was 
gaily decorated with coloured paper and 
clotL 

" Maimg Ba Lu stopped a minute to look, 
and the merchant spied him and came out 
to him. It is the custom to call in all 
passers-by to your feast 

" * Come in, come in,' he said heartily ; 

* you will have something to eat. Come 
in and sit down.' 

" Maung Ba Lu came in under the 
awning and sat down. 

" The merchant called to the servants to 
give him some food, and then passed on to 
his other guests. 

" Maung Ba Lu sat and ate, and wondered. 
Everything was very fine and grand. He 
had never seen anything like this before. 
What tales he would have to tell when he 
returned ! But he had not yet learned what 

* tawbat ' was. He must not forget that, so 
he listened to what every one said, hoping 
to hear the word. However, no one used it 

" Maung Ba Lu was nearly at the end of 
his meal when the merchant came round 
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again. He was going up and down seeing 
that all his guests were well served. 

" When he came to Maung Ba Lu he 
stopped. 

" * Are you going on well ? ' he asked. 
* Have you all you want ? But, no, I see 
you have no butter with your rice. "Hi, 
hi!"' he called, '"bring this gentleman 
some tawbat at once." ' 

" Maung Ba Lu was delighted. * Now I 
shall know,' he said to himself. * They 
have been told to bring me some "tawbat." 
The very word. I will note what they give 
me and shall know.' 

" The servants had not heard the master's 
orders and no butter came. But a man 
with some limes on a dish, noticing that 
Maung Ba Lu looked round in want of 
something, came and offered him one. 
Maung Ba Lu took it He had never seen 
a lime before either. It was just as strange 
to him as butter. He thought it was 
butter. The merchant had ordered ' tawbat,' 
and here it was. * Now, I know,' he said 
to himself. * " Tawbat " is a small, round, 
green thing — very bitter,' he added, screw- 
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ing up his face with disgust. ' I am not 
likely to forget' 

" Meanwhile Maung Lon had come to the 
great city, and he too wandered about, 
wondering how he was to find out what 
' tawbat ' was. Like Maung Ba Lu, he was 
afraid to ask, for fear of being jeered at. 
He would lie low and listen. He walked 
and walked for a long time about the 
streets and saw many wonderful things and 
heard many wonderful words, but not ' taw- 
bat.' Then at last, as he was going up a 
by-street, he saw a woman in front of 
him. She had a basket on her head and 
she shouted as she went. * Tawbat, taw- 
bat ! ' she called. 

" Maung Lon pricked up his ears. 

"Ah, ha,' he said, 'here is a woman 
calling out " tawbat" I will just go and 
speak to her and find out what it is.' 

"He followed the woman, but she went on 
quickly, calling as she went Before he 
could reach her she turned into an enclosure 
and disappeared. When Maung Lon came 
up to the gate he looked in, but there was 
no sign of the woman. In fact there was a 
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short cut through this enclosure to the next 
street ; this the woman had taken, and was 
hidden by the house. Maung Lon peered 
about 

** Then suddenly he was aware of a most 
awesome beast standing close beside him. 
Its long neck stretched into the verandah 
of the house and its legs seemed to occupy 
most of the neighbourhood. When it saw 
Maung Lon it gave an unearthly cry, and 
with one bound he was behind a tree. 

"'Whoosh!' he said, drawing a long 
breath and peeping cautiously round the 
trunk, * that was a narrow escape ! I 
never supposed that a " tawbat " was such a 
dangerous beast as that' He glared at 
it with surprise and trepidation. Then, 
observing that it was tied up, he became 
more at his ease. * Well,' he said again, 
'so that's a ** tawbat" What an extra- 
ordinary creature ! The people will hardly 
believe it when I tell them. I must take care- 
ful note. A " tawbat " is a beast very high 
and long and scattered. 1 1 has a neck like a 
teapot and a body like a goose, with a great 
lump on it The feet are like bags of sand, 
no 
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As to its lips, I never saw such things. 
The under one hangs down. That is a 
" tawbat." I suppose they charge something 
for looking at it, and the woman was adver- 
tising it I never saw anything like it' 
Then the camel burbled at him and he fled, 
* Never mind/ he said to himself, as he 
stopped breathless in a neighbouring 
street, * I know what a " tawbat " is now.' 

" Both men came back to the village the 
same day, and that night they met under 
the big tree. The villagers had a strong 
suspicion of the reason why the two men 
had gone away, and they waited to hear 
the results of the journey. To-night's 
contest would probably settle the question 
as to which was to lead the village in 
future. It would be interesting. So a 
great number of people came and sat round 
and listened. 

"Maung Lon came and sat down and 
smiled. He felt happy, because he knew 
what * tawbat ' was, and was prepared to 
knock Maung Ba Lu out of the running 
altogether with his newly-acquired know- 
ledge. He had been up to the golden city 
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and actually seeii a * tawbat* He did not 
know Maung Ba Lu had been away too. 
Maung Ba Lu was also confident Had 
he not eaten * tawbat ' and hurt his lips with 
it? Where would Maung Lon be when 
he told ? 

" The villagers were not anxious to get to 
the crucial point They wanted to work 
up to the crisis gradually. They talked of 
the crops, and the heat and the price of 
oil-cake, and the two men argued and con- 
tradicted each other as usual. When at 
last they seemed to be worked up to the 
desired heat, one of the elders spoke. 

" ' By-the-bye,' he said to Maung Lon, 
'there was a word you mentioned the 
other day, " rawmat " or " sawcat," or some- 
thing of the sort' 

***It was "tawbat,"* said Maung Lon 
with dignity. 

** ' Yes, of course, ** tawbat" You might 
tell us what it is. We would like to 
know.' 

'* * Oh, certainly,' said Maung Lon with 
condescension. * I will tell you all, even 
Maung Ba Lu. I have just been to the 
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great city and seen a " tawbat" I made a 
note of it in my mind to tell yoa Let me 
consider. Ah, yes, a "tawbat " is an animal 
very long and scattered as to its legs, with a 
lump on it. It is yellow-coloured. That 
is what a " tawbat " is. There are many in 
the city.' 

"When Maung Ba Lu heard this he 
nearly had a fit. ' " Tawbat " an animal ! ' 
he cried. * How absurd ! " Tawbat " is 
not an animal at all. Some one has been 
joking with yoa' 

"The people turned to Maung Ba Lu 
with interest Here was a game ! 

"Maung Lon sneered. * Oh, 'he answered, 
•"tawbat" isn't an animal, isn't it? I 
have seen it, anyhow. But perhaps you'll 
tell us what you think a " tawbat " is ? ' 

" * Certainly,' answered Maung Ba Lu 
eagerly, * I will tell you. " Tawbat " is a 
litde small round fruit, very bitter. That 
is what " tawbat " is/ 

" ' Rubbish,' said Maimg Lon; * " tawbat " 
is an animal. Why, I saw it ! ' 

" * " Tawbat " is a fruit,' retorted Maung 
Ba Lu, * and I ate it' 
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"*Ate a "tawbat?"' and Maung Lon 
laughed disdainfully. * A " tawbat " would 
most likely eat you. It is as high as a house 
and twice as wicked.' 

" * It's just so big,' replied Maung Ba Lu, 
making a circle of his thumb and forefinger, 
' and it's green.' 

** * It's yellow,' answered Maung Lon. 

*\The dispute waxed furious. All the 
men took sides. They argued the question 
to death amid shrieks and howls. Then the 
women joined in and matters became 
serious. The headman hearing that a riot 
was breaking out under the tree came down 
to interfere. He was just in time, clubs 
were being produced, and the * tawbat ' riot 
would have been a terrible one. 

" * Now,' said the headman, 'just keep 
quiet and tell me all about it What is the 
row about? I will decide.' They all 
explained the matter to him at once. It 
was a question of the meaning of 'tawbat' 
Maung Lon had seen it, and said it was 
an animal. Maung Ba Lu had eaten 
it, and said it was a fruit. No one else 
had ever heard the word before, so how 
114 



Digitized 



by Google 



FRESH BUTTER AND SALT 

could the question be decided ? It was im- 
possible to decide such a difficult question. 

'* The headman reflected. He had not 
the faintest idea what * tawbat ' was, but the 
impending riot must be calmed at any cost 
He was a man of resource, and his im- 
mediate need was to gain time. The 
headman glanced round. ' If,' he said to 
himself, * I decide in favour of Maung Ba 
Lu, Maung Lon's friends will try to kill 
me. If I decide in favour of Maung Lon, 
Maung Ba Lu's friends will do the same. 
I wonder which is the strongest ? ' 

*' But both sides seemed to be equally 
strong. The young men sat and drummed 
impatiently on the ground with their sticks. 
' Decide, decide ! ' they cried. 

** * All in good time,' said the headman, 
waving his hand pacifically. * Do not be 
so excited. It is such a simple matter. 
You want to know which of Maung Lon or 
Maung Ba Lu is right ? ' 

** * Yes, yes ! ' cried the crowd. 

" * And which is wrong ? ' 

** * Yes, yes ! ' they replied even more 
emphatically. 
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"*Well/ said the headman slowly and 
distinctly, ' the fact is that neither is wrong, 
both are right* 

" The villagers yelled derisively. * Both 
right ! Rubbish ! How can both be right ? ' 
And the fight seemed about to begin. 

'* But the headman sat calmly. ' I will 
explain,' he said, *only keep quiet. Tell 
me again,' he said. *You, Maung Lon, 
what do you say a " tawbat " is ? ' 

" ' An animal,' said Maung Lon, ' and I 
have seen it.' 

" * And you, Maung Ba Lu ? ' 

'' ' I say it is a little round thing, and I 
have eaten it.* 

" * There now,' said the people, ' you see. 
One must be wrong. We must send a 
man to the city to decide, for no one here 
has ever heard of " tawbat " before.' 

" * What ! ' said the headman. ' Send 
a man all that way to decide a little ques- 
tion like this ? Oh no ! I will decide it 
myself,' 

" The villagers murmured incredulously. 
* Yes, I will decide it,' repeated the head- 
man. *You must not suppose that, 
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because I keep quiet, therefore I know 
nothing. I let you talk and talk. I heard 
that you were wondering what a " tawbat " 
was. I knew, of course, but I kept quiet. 
He is a wise man who can hold his 
tongue until it is necessary. Now I will 
explain.' 

** The headman paused to take a chew 
of betel, and the villagers sat tight. 
* You, Maung Ba Lu, said " tawbat " was 
a fruit. You, Maung Lon, said it was an 
animal.' 

" The disputants nodded, and the people 
shouted : 

" * Tell us which is right and which is 
wrong.' 

'' The tumult stilled for a moment and he 
proceeded. ' It is this way. Maung Ba Lu 
said it was a small green fruit So it is. 
A young ** tawbat " is a small green fruit* 
And Maung Lon said it was a huge animal. 
Well, it is an animal when old. A " tawbat " 
develops that way. Now you see.' 

** But the people did not see. They sat 
stunned They thought, and wiped the 
perspiration from their brows, and thought 
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again. They calculated it on their fingers, 
they ciphered it out in the dust with bits of 
stick. But all to no purpose. Their brains 
simply refused to grasp the explanation. 
Little by little the crowd broke up and the 
villagers returned home to wrestle during 
the night watches with this terrible conun- 
drum. 

'* From that day there was no doubt who 
was the oracle of the village. Maung Lon 
and Maung Ba Lu had retired and the 
headman reigned in their stead." 

The storyteller ceased, and there was a 
silence. Then the King began to laugh. 

"That is a capital tale," he said. 
" My dear, what will you give the story- 
teller?" 

** I cannot believe it," said the Queen. 
** That a village should not know what 
butter is ! It is impossible." 

" I suppose," said the King with a smile, 
"that the tale is true?" 

•' It is petrified truth, your Majesty," 
answered Maung Lat. "My uncle once 
had a dog that was called after that 
village." 
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" The dog told him the tale, no doubt," 
said the King. 

Then the Queen laughed, and the story- 
teller went away. 
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THE ADVENTURE OF THE 
SHAN PRINCE 

I 

The sun was setting behind the Sagaing 
Hills in a glory of gold and crimson light 
that suffused the whole air and cast a magic 
upon the city. The girls were going to 
the well, the streets were crowded with 
passengers, the city was rousing itself 
under the cool touch of the coming night 
Down the road from the Shan Hills came 
two riders, a young man and a girl. They 
were dressed as the Shan people dress, 
the man with black jacket and scarlet loin 
cloth girded up for riding, the woman in 
bright green satin trousers and a white 
jacket 

Each wore a great straw hat tied with a 
ribbon under the chin to protect their faces 
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from the sun. Their ponies were travel- 
stained and weary, dust caked their sides 
and their heads drooped Nevertheless 
they plodded bravely along the dusty 
road. 

** Oh,** said the girl petulantly, *• I am 
so tired ! How much farther is it ? " 

" It is in front of us," replied the man. 
"You can see the city. Look! Yonder 
is the 'centre of the universe.' " 

He pointed forward to where the city lay 
wrapped in a crimson haze, out of which 
peeped slender spires that cut the sky. 

One more prominent and much taller 
than the rest trembled with gold and silver 
flame as the last beams touched it 

" Look ! " said the young man, ** look ! " 

But the girl would not look. She kept 
her eyes bent down upon the pony's neck. 

*' If I had known it was so far I would 
never have come," she muttered crossly. 
"I am very tired. Why did you bring 
me?" 

The young man looked at her with 
surprise. 

"I thought you wanted to come," he 
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said. "Didn't you ask me to bring you 
away ? " 

"You said it was quite near, and you 
did not tell me it was so hot," she com- 
plained. 

The young man did not reply. He 
looked at her wonderingly and kept silence. 
They rode on thus. 

The bare fields which had stretched on 
either side of them had changed. First 
came gardens, plantain and mango and palm, 
and soon they came to monasteries, sombre 
with carvedfa9ades, wherein were the monks 
already saying their evening prayers. 
Groups of little houses were interspersed 
between the monasteries, and the people 
looked at the travellers curiously as they 
passed. Afar off could be heard already 
the hum and murmur of the great city. 

Suddenly turning round the comer of a 
monastery they found themselves before 
the walls of the city. Very high and dark 
they looked in the waning light, misty 
shadows were gathered about their base 
while the battlemented tops were still 
sufiused with the glow of the sunset The 
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moat» a still silver band, lay between the 
travellers and the walls. The evening 
hush was in the waters and the lotus hardly 
swayed. 

** How beautiful ! " said the young man. 

The girl just glanced up without 
interest. 

" Have we got to go inside there ? " she 
asked. 

The young man assented. 

** Whose house did you say we were 
going to ? " she asked. 

"To the chief Minister," he answered. 
"He used to be good to me when I was a 
page. He will protect us when they send 
after us, so that we shall not be sent 
back." 

The girl muttered something, but the 
man did not catch it. 

" You are very tired," he said ; " you will 
be glad to get rest." 

They went along the road that lay beside 
the moat until they came to a scarlet- 
lacquered bridge that spanned the water. 
Crossing this they came to a great gateway 
in the wall. 
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The gate was being shut. The guard 
were pushing at the heavy leaves that 
moved cumbrously forward, and the 
travellers were just in time to get through 
before they closed with a bang, 

" Who are you ? " asked the guard. 

The yoimg man explained that they 
were going to the house of the chief Min- 
ister, and they were allowed to pass, not, 
however, without a scrutiny. 

"You are from the hills?" asked the 
officer. 

The young man assented. 

" You were nearly being late," said the 
officer. " The door is now shut." 

** Could we not have got in if it had been 
shut ? " 

" No," said the officer. 

" That was lucky," said the young man, 
**for we are very tired. We have come 
twenty-five leagues since last evening. 
But tell me, can no one enter now ? Sup- 
pose some one came following us. Could 
they get in ? " 

" Not without an order from a Minister," 
said the officer. 
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The young man breathed a long breath 
of relief. 

"It gives us all night," he said to him- 
self. 

It was getting dark in the city streets as 
the travellers went in. The ways were 
not lighted, but the passers-by had already 
begun to carry lamps. They glinunered 
like fire-flies in the gloom. 

The young man knew the road and 
they went on, winding through the lanes 
till they came to a large enclosure, within 
which were several houses. At the gate- 
way a sentry challenged. 

The gate was opened and the travellers 
entered. The gate swung-to behind them. 

The day had been hot in the Palace. 
The high walls of the stockades shut out 
the breeze, and, despite fans and cooled 
chambers, the heat had been hard to bear. 
Now that the dark had come the Queen 
and her maids of honour moved out on to 
the Palace platforms and sat there. Down 
below there were the gardens full of 
shadows, full of whispers as the branches 
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moved to and fro, full of scents which the 
breezes wafted abroad. Behind them the 
light poured out from the great doors, 
making hot bright squares in the circle of 
the night. 

The King was not there, 

" Beautiful as the night," quoted the 
Queen. " There are two worlds : one of 
the night, and one of the day. They are 
very different Which do you think is the 
best?" 

The Princess to whom she spoke raised 
herself on one arm to consider. 

** I think the night is," she answered. 

" That is because you are tired of the 
day," said the Queen. *' To-morrow 
morning you will be glad of the day because 
you are tired of the night" 

" I am never tired of the night," said 
another Princess. 

" Day and night, day and night," mused 
the Queen ; " we like one because we are 
tired of the other. After all, perhaps it is 
true what they say, that what we care for 
is not any one thing, but change, always 
change." 
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The maids wrinkled foreheads of per- 
plexity, and set themselves to consider this 
proposition. The wind breathed softly 
across the platform, and the tiny bells on 
the pinnacles tinkled softly. 

"Do you know where the King is?" 
the Queen asked, suddenly changing the 
subject 

No one seemed to know. 

" I suppose he is with one of the lesser 
queens," she continued. " I would be glad 
if he would come. He can talk about 
many things. For us women it is hard." 

** Yes," acquiesced a Princess. ** Men 
can talk about things. That is because 
they go out and see things, and so have 
matters to talk about But to us, we see 
nothing, and nothing happens." 

** There are four things that happen to a 
woman," said the Queen. " She is born, 
she is married, she has a baby, she dies." 

** Sometimes," added a Princess, " she is 
divorced." 

The Queen frowned. She considered 
divorce a terrible thing that should never 
be permitted. 
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" I was speaking of respectable women, 
not of criminals," she said coldly. Then 
after a pause she continued : 

" But the only event of real interest to 
hear about is her marriage." 

" Some girls run away," said the Princess, 
unabashed at her previous failure. 

** Yes," said the Queen, ** but that also is 
a wicked thing." 

*' It is a very pleasant thing to hear 
about," said the Princess. 

" It is a wicked thing to do," said the 
Queen. '* It should never be allowed. If 
a girl disobeys her parents she is always 
sorry for it. For they are old, and they 
know. What should a girl know of men ? " 

** She may think she knows a good deal 
of one man," suggested the Princess. 

*' No girl," replied the Queen, " should 
want to know any man except him her 
parents tell her to love." 

This announcement threw a chill upon 
the group. It did not seem in keeping 
with the night The stars, the wandering 
winds, the whispering trees, the odours of 
champak and of jasmine that drifted to and 
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fro — all these spoke of romance, of stolen 
loves. In the shadows of the garden, in 
the darkness of the future, surely there 
were lovers hidden, lovers who would come 
out into the lives of these girls ! The very 
ripple of the pagoda-bells told of joy and 
love delicately to the night. 

The Queen paused a moment and gazed 
into the garden. 

The magic of the night caught her and 
she sighed. 

'* There might be exceptions," she said. 

There was long silence. 

It was broken at last by a maid of 
honour coming from within. She came 
out of the bright light blinking in the dark. 
It was a minute or two before she saw the 
Queen. Then she came and knelt before 
her. 

''Well," said the Queen. 

"The chief Minister is asking for an 
audience," said the maid of honour. 

" It's very late," said the Queen. " Is it 
urgent ? " 

'* He said it was very urgent," said the 
maid. 
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"He can come out here," said the 
Queen. 

" He said it was a private matter," said 
the maid of honour. 

** It is too hot to go in," said the Queen. 
*' He can come out here. But my maids 
can go over there and wait. Bid him 
come." 

The messenger went away. The maids 
of honour, in obedience to the Queen, went 
and sat far away upon the terrace over- 
looking the north garden. Only the 
Queen was left and a Princess. 

In a few minutes the messenger maid of 
honour returned. 

She was followed by an old man dressed 
in the purple robes of a Minister; behind 
him came a young man and a girl. 

They knelt down before the Queen. 

'*It is late," said the Queen, '*and 
you have people with you. Who are 
these?" 

"It is about these that I have come," 
said the Minister. " Their business is 
urgent It could not wait." 

The Queen looked at the newcomers, 
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and in the dusk she could hardly make 
them out. 

** I cannot see you," she said. ** Go 
yonder and stand in the light, so that I 
can make you out." 

The young man and the girl arose and 
went to where the golden light came flood- 
ing out of the great doors. They were 
those who had come riding into the city at 
nightfall. Their dress was not changed 
and was stained with dust, only they had 
removed their hats. In the girl's hair was 
a spray of jasmine. 

They stood there a moment and then 
returned and knelt behind the Minister. 

"Tell me who they are," said the 
Queen. 

*' Your Majesty will have forgotten, but 
the young man used to be a page in the 
Palace. He is the younger brother of a 
Prince of the Shan country. He was here 
in the Palace for several years learning the 
duties of a Prince, and he returned only 
one year ago to his home." 

" I remember now," said the Queen. 

" He returned to his brother's state, your 
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Majesty, and he lived there, teaching the 
Ministers and the people what he had 
learned down here. He was very useful 
to all up there, but his brother did not like 
him," 

" For what reason ? " asked the Queen. 

"About a girl, your Majesty. The 
Prince had as chief wife a daughter of a 
wealthy merchant of the capital, but she 
fell sick and she has died. She died about 
three months ago. And now the Prince 
wants to take as his chief wife her sister, a 
young girl just come to womanhood. But 
the girl fell in love with the young Prince, 
and so has come all the trouble." 

The Queen nodded with a smile in her 
eyes. 

" Ah, ha," she said. " Go on." 

The Minister went on. 

" The Prince found this out and banished 
his young brotherfrom the Court, and was to 
be married to the girl at once, but the two 
youngpeople have run away andcomehere." 

" Ah," said the Queen. " Is that it ? 
Now I begin to understand." 

** Come," she said to the young couple, 

135 



Digitized 



by Google 



PALACE TALES 

"come and sit near me that I may see 
you." 

They came forth from behind the Min- 
ister and knelt before the Queen, and the 
Queen looked at them keenly. The girl 
bent her face down, but the boy held his 
up. His eyes were eager with words. 

"Now tell me your story," she said to 
the young man. 

The boy began at once, speaking fast 
and urgently. He looked up at the 
Queen's face all the time, only his hand 
held the hand of the girl. 

" Your Majesty, how could I let my 
brother have her? He is old, quite old. 
And it is not fit that a girl should be wife 
to her sister's husband. Besides, she is in 
love with me, and surely my brother has 
plenty of girls to choose from. Why 
should he take my sweetheart ? I said so 
to him. I spoke not angrily but quite civilly. 
I said, ' See now, brother, this girl loves me. 
Let me have her. You can get another 
wife. Let me have her. Besides, she is 
not fit for you, as you are very old ; you 
are quite thirty years old.' So I spoke 
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very civilly. But my brother flew into a 
passion and drove me out of his Palace. 
'Do not come here trying to steal my 
women, you little boy/ he said. * I will 
send you a doll to play with instead.' 
That was the way he answered me. 

" So I was not allowed to go into the 
Palace. But I met Ma Ka. We met 
nearly every day. My brother did not 
know. He would have sent me away out 
of his state. 

"Then one evening she came crying. 
She said that in four days more she was to 
be married to my brother. All was settled, 
she said. She prayed me to take her 
away. She said she loved me. She said 
she could not bear lo be wife to an old 
man like that. What could I do, your 
Majesty ? She cried and hung on to me 
till I promised. So I managed to have 
ponies, and the next night — last night — we 
came away. All that night and to-day we 
have ridden, and Ma Ka is very tired, so 
tired that I thought we should never come 
here. Two or three times we had to get 
off" our ponies while she cried by the road- 
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side. But at sunset we arrived. And the 
Minister has brought us straight to your 
Majesty to ask your protection, for to- 
morrow the messengers of my brother will 
arrive. They are here now perhaps, but 
cannot enter because the city gates are 
closed. I am sure they were close behind 
us. 

** But your Majesty will never give this 
little girl up to my brother. Your Majesty 
will keep us and protect us, so that we 
shall honour your Majesty for ever." 

The boy ceased, and the two made a 
deep obeisance to the Queen^ touching the 
ground with their foreheads. The Queen 
remained silent, considering. 

" This is a difficult matter," she said to 
the Minister. " The Prince will be very 
angry. If he claim her, what can we do ? " 

'* Your Majesty can refuse," interrupted 
the young man. ** If your Majesty refuse, 
who shall say anything ? Your Majesty is 
so great that no one can help but obey." 

The Queen looked upon the boy with a 
smile. ** There are questions of state," 
she said. "What should you know of 
138 



Digitized 



by Google 



THE SHAN PRINCE 

them ? But I will consider. Minister, 
what shall we do with these young people 
for the present ? " 

"They came to my house but an 
hour ago," said the Minister, "and I 
brought them to the Palace without 
delay." 

"Then," said the Queen, "you shall 
take back the young Prince, but the girl 
shall remain in the Palace. She shall stay 
with my maids. Thus can I be sure of 
her. And for the young man the Minister 
shall be security." 

" But oh," said the young Prince, "your 
Majesty will not part us. We have come 
together. I brought her all the way from 
the hills, and will your Majesty take her 
from me ? " 

" She must stay here till a decision is 
made," answered the Queen. "You are 
not husband and wife. I cannot let you 
take her. Only if your brother agree 
and her parents agree can you take her 
as your wife." 

The young man was abashed. Tears 
came into his eyes and his face flushed. 
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He turned round to the girl and took her 
hand. The girl did not move. 

"But I will do what I can for you," 
continued the Queen. "You may come 
once each day in the afternoon to talk to 
her, and when your brother s messengers 
come then will I ask the King to do what 
he can." 

The boy sighed and the Minister made 
his salutations of departure. The Queen 
made a little motion with her hand. 

" Take him away," she said, "and keep 
him. But to-morrow do you come early 
to the Palace. Then, when the Prince's 
messengers are arrived, we can take 
counsel. The girl will remain." 

Very reluctantly the young man rose 
and left. He whispered in the girl's ear 
before he went, and often he looked back 
ere he passed behind the golden pillars 
out of sight 

The girl had made no sound all the in- 
terview. She had remained silent and still. 

"You are very tired," said the Queen. 
"You must rest" 

When they got outside the Palace gates 
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the young man stamped his foot on the 
ground angrily. 

*' I wish I had never come here," he 
said. **What is the use? I ran away 
with the girl and she is taken from me. 
I wish we had gone to the forest and lived 
under a tree." 

" Tut, tut," laughed the Minister. '* To 
live in the forest! What is the use of 
that ? And the girl — well, I will give you 
good advice. She is young, but other 
girls are young ; she is fair, but many girls 
are fair. She is not very well educated. 
Why quarrel with your brother for her ? 
Let her go. She will go fast enough if 
you do not press her to stay. And she 
will be happier in the end with her own 
people. That is the way of women. Let 
her go. We will get you a better wife 
here." 

**0h," said the boy, "and I thought I 
came to friends, but you are all enemies, 
all. How can you say such things ? She 
would never leave me, never. If she is 
forced to go back she will die for love of 
me. She has said so over and over again. 
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She is tired now, and you cannot under- 
stand." 

*' Well, well," said the Minister, sooth- 
ingly, ** but you are very young. We shall 
see.'* 

** My dear," said the Queen as the King 
came round to her apartments after the 
morning council, " what is the matter ? " 

"Matter enough," said the King, '*and 
some of your doing, I fancy." 

**My doing!" ejaculated the Queen. 
" But, my dear, what have I done ? " 

" Messengers have arrived this morning 
from the Shan States," said the King, 
sitting down. "They bring a message 
from the Prince. He is about to attack 
the country and depose us and burn the 
Palace and massacre the town folk." 

" Is he mad } *' asked the Queen. 

" Certainly," said the King, "he is mad. 
Raving, I should say ; quite oflf his head. 
His brother has run away with a girl who 
was to be his wife. They have come down 
here, I believe." 

**Ah!" said the Queen. 
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'* Exactly," said the King. " I thought 
so. You know all about it. You have got 
these two young runaways somewhere." 

**The young Prince is with the chief 
Minister," replied the Queen with dignity, 
"and the girl is with my maids of honour. 
They came last night late. The King was 
elsewhere." 

** I was busy," said the King. 

The Queen bowed. 

** I would have told the King if he had 
been here. They have come to us for pro- 
tection." 

** Well, they will have to go back," said 
the King ; " anyhow, the girl must," 

" But, my dear," remonstrated the 
Queen, " you do not know." 

"Oh, I know," said the King. "I 
know that one cannot assist a younger 
brother to carry oflf a Prince's promised 
wife. It is impossible, my dear." 

" Are you not King ? " asked the 
Queen. 

" Certainly," said the King ; ** but, even 
then, one must respect the custom of one's 
tributary Princes." 
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" I see," said the Queen slowly ; " the 
King is afraid of the war and the burning 
and the massacre " 

The King jumped up. 

** Afraid ! Besides, that was only my joke. 
They say one should never joke with women. 
But, my dear," sitting down again with a 
laugh, ** don't you see it is impossible? 
The girl must go back." 

** But if she is very much in love with 
the young Prince and does not love the 
elder at all.**" urged the Queen. "Poor 
child, how can you tear her from her lover 
and send her back to that old man ? She 
will die of love." 

" Old man ! " ejaculated the King. " He 
is barely in the prime of life. He is 
younger than you, my dear. Are you old ? 
And as for dying of love, that is all rubbish. 
No, no. You do not know your own sex. 
Who ever heard of such a thing ? " 

" I have," said the Queen. 

** It was indigestion," said the King. 

The Queen said nothing. 

" My dear," said the King, coming near 
the Queen and taking her hand, ** this girl 
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is a ^subject of the Shan Prince. If he 
wants her she must return. How could we 
keep her? It would be against all law. 
And it's all nonsense about her being very 
much in love. She will cry a little and 
then forget She would cry far more if 
she had to live always away from her 
father and mother, her sisters, her country. 
She will be much happier there." 

The Queen looked up at the King. *' Is 
a husband nothing ? " she asked. 

The King laughed. **He is not her 
husband, my dear. A husband — ^yes, that 
is much ; but a lover — well, he is soon for- 
gotten. The girl has been caught by the 
romance, and because the young fellow 
made love to her. That is all. She 
would have run away with any man who 
did the same." 

" Oh," said the Queen, " you talk dreadful 
heresy." 

** It is common sense," said the King. 

" Will not you ask the Prince as a favour 
to let his brother have the girl," urged the 
Queen, ** to please me ? " 

The King shook his head thoughtfully. 
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"What would be the good?" he said. 
** He would not give her/' 

** If you ordered ? " said the Queen. 

** My dear," said the King, "just now 
what I said was not altogether a joke. 
The Shan States are far away. They are 
always ready to rebel. Is it worth the 
chance, for a girl's momentary fancy, to 
cost ten thousand men their lives ? " 

"Yes," said the Queen firmly; "for 
that and the King's honour." 

The King laughed. 

" You are a very warlike young lady," 
he said. 

" Would you not give many soldiers for 
me ? " whispered the Queen. 

The King looked in her face. " You ? " 
he said. " Yes, but you are worth all the 
Shan maidens that ever lived." 

The Queen smiled with pleasure. The 
compliment disarmed her. " We will have 
breakfast," she said. 

" See now," said the King to the chief 
Minister an hour or two later, " this is a 
very pretty fix to be in." 
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" It is, indeed, your Majesty," said the 
Minister. 

" If I do not give up the girl I shall have 
all the Shan States in rebellion ; if I do, 
I shall offend my chief Queen." 

" It is very difficult," said the Minister. 

" Then what is to be done ? " asked the 
King. 

" I suppose," said the Minister, thought- 
fully, " that if the young Prince agreed to 
surrender the girl that would end the 
matter ? " 

" Is he likely to ? " asked the King. 

'* Not at all," replied the Minister. 

" Then," said the King, " why suggest 
impossibilities ? ^ 

The Minister reflected a little more. 

" He might be forced.'' 

" That would never do," said the King. 
" The Queen would hear of it She would 
be furious." 

" I am afraid so," said the Minister. 

" Well," said the King, *' we must try 
and find some way out. For a week or 
ten days we must prevaricate. You must 
consider." 
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** I will do so," said the Minister. 

**Try aitd find some way," said the 
King. " After all, you are a good deal 
responsible. You brought them to the 
Queen. I shall remember you if any 
trouble comes." 

The Minister looked nervous. 

'' We have got, say, ten days," said the 
King,** so consider well. I should be 
sorry if I had to dismiss you." 

The Minister rubbed his hands. " Some 
way shall be found, your Majesty, but it is 
very difficult" 

" Can nothing be done with the girl ? " 
suggested the King. " Has she no other 
lover up in the mountains who could be 
fetched down ? " 

" I never heard of one," said the 
Minister. 

" Get a page to make love to her," said 
the King. 

** But the young Prince will see her 
every day." 

** I will stop that," said the King. 

" And the Queen will watch over her." 

" I will have her put in charge of one of 
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the secretaries' wives. I will tell the 
Queen it is not fit the girl should be 
received in the Court till the matters are 
settled." 

" I will see what can be done," said the 
Minister. Then he went out very thought- 
ful. 
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The same night that the two young run- 
aways arrived at Mandalay three men 
riding weary ponies arrived at an inn in 
the outside city. In front rode a man 
strong and handsome, in the prime of life, 
who held himself erect and proud in the 
saddle despite his evident fatigue. Behind 
him rode two younger men, attendants. 
It was two hours after sunset when they 
came, and to the host's hospitable inquiries 
they only replied that they had come from 
a long distance and were tired. They 
wanted a room and supper and fodder for 
their ponies. 

"These things," said the host, ''could 
be supplied at once. Would the gentle- 
men sit down ? They were strangers, he 
supposed, in the great city, and would like 
to hear the news." 
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But the strangers replied that they would 
take the news next day, when they were 
rested. Meanwhile they wanted the 
supper. 

So the host, baffled in his courtesy, 
brought what was required, which was 
eaten by the strangers in silence, and they 
then retired to the room that had been 
made ready for them. The inn was full, 
and but one room was available. They 
entered and closed the door behind them. 
An oil lamp shed an uncertain light that 
hardly penetrated the dark comers, which 
the newcomers examined with care. Then, 
closing the windows also, though the night 
was hot, they sat down. 

" Well," said one, " we were too late 
after all." 

"It was my pony falling that did it,'* 
said he who seemed to be chief of the 
party ; "we were not far behind them. 
What did the guard say at the city gate, 
Maung Paw ? " 

" That a man and a girl had entered just 
at sunset," replied the man addressed. 

" Only an hour behind them," repeated 
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the chief, "and they had seven hours' 
start." 

"It is a pity," said Maung Paw, "we 
are too late. They will have sought refuge 
with the Minister, and got the Queen on 
their side by now. The question is, what 
are we to do ? " 

They all three reflected. 

" Don't you think the King will give her 
up ? " suggested one. 

The chief shook his head. 

" Not even if the Prince in person 
demanded it ? " he continued. 

" I certainly do not intend to do any- 
thing of the sort," said he whom they 
called the Prince. " What would be said 
if it was known I had come down in person 
after a girl ? They would all laugh at me. 
Can you suggest anything, Maung Ba 
Lu?" 

" We might carry her off." 

" Out of the King's Palace ? " asked the 
Prince, raising his eyebrows. 

Maung Ba Lu was silent 

"Your suggestions are not of much 
value," said the Prince. 
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" But, of course, we cannot decicte until 
we know what has happened. Perhaps 
the King will surrender the girl without 
trouble. To-morrow morning you two 
must go as my messengers and demand an 
audience of the King. Ask for the girl to 
be sent back at once. Hint that the Shan 
country is disturbed at what has taken 
place." 

The two followers nodded. 

" If the King surrender her, well and 
good." 

"Andifnot.>" 

" If not," said the Prince, " return here 
and report to me. Only be careful of one 
thing, not to let out that I am here 
myself." 

*' We will be careful," they said. 

" And listen to all the news you can," 
added the Prince. " Find out where the 
girl is and where my brother is ; whether 
they are together or not" 

" This will be difficult," suggested 
one. 

" Quite easy," said the Prince. *' I have 
many friends in the Palace," and he named 
153 



Digitized 



by Google 



PALACE TALES 

one or two. "There are also the two 
Shan pages, and there are several Shan 
maids of honour. Ask them." 

"Must we go early?" asked Maung 
Ba Lu. 

" Yes," replied the Prince. ** Audiences 
are easiest to obtain early, while it is cool. 
Now let us sleep, for I am tired." 

The Prince rose and opened the windows 
wide. The fresh odorous wind blew in 
softly, and with it came the murmur of 
the great city not yet asleep. From win- 
dow and portico lights still gleamed forth, 
and over all hung a half-moon. 

After gazing awhile at the night the 
Prince turned away, and in a few minutes 
they were all asleep. 

It was past noon next day ere the 
Prince's two messengers returned to him. 
They had left early, and the Prince 
expected them with anxiety. He dare not 
go out into the streets, for he did not know 
the city, and he was afraid of being 
observed. In the public room of the inn 
he was troubled by the curiosity of the 
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host and the other guests, and so he passed 
the time In his private room. 

Sometimes he would walk up and down, 
then he would pause and gaze out of the 
window, wondering what had happened, 
continuing his walk again restlessly. 

In the daylight it was easy to see the 
likeness to his younger brother, the lad 
who had run away with the g^rl. But he 
was ten years older, a man of thirty, in the 
prime of his life, and he carried in every 
look and movement the dignity of a 
Prince. 

*'What a fool I was not to remember 
that a girl must be wooed," he muttered. 

By the time his messengers arrived he 
was in a fever of impatience. 

''Well," he said as they came in at 
last, "what news? Did you see the 
King.>" 

The two men closed the door carefully 
ere they answered. 

"Yes," answered Maung Paw. 

" And what did he say ? " 

"He said he knew nothing about it. He 
would make inquiries." 
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'* Is it possible, then," said the Prince, 
** that they have not gone to the Palace ? ' 

** They are there right enough," answered 
Maung Ba Lu. ** They arrived last night 
late and went to the Queen." 

"Who told you that?" 

"One of the Shan pages told me," 
answered Maung Ba Lu. 

"Ah," said the Prince, "and then ? " 

" We did not know what the Queen said, 
but the girl has been kept in the Palace 
with the maids of honour. He says he 
saw her this morning." 

" And my rascally young brother? " 

"He is given in charge to the 
Minister." 

" Good," said the Prince, drawing along 
breath. "Very good. Then they were 
separated at once. That is indeed good 
news." 

"The King further said," continued 
Maung Paw, "that he would give us an 
answer as soon as he had discovered about 
them. Apparently the Queen had not yet 
told him, but just as we came away a 
herald came to us with a message from the 
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King saying that the runaways had indeed 
come to the Palace." 

" Was that all ? " asked the Prince. 

'* The herald said that the King would 
keep them safely and make inquiries, and 
we could attend in a week." 

'* To be put off again, I suppose," said 
the Prince gloomily. 

Maung Paw shrugged his shoulders. 
"Who shall say? The Queen is very 
powerful." 

The Prince stamped angrily. '* She 
shall be sorry for it if she humbugs me 
about the girl," he said. 

The messenger kept silence. The 
Prince walked away to the window and 
looked out meditatively. Then he turned. 

" This is a pretty fix," he said, uncon- 
sciously echoing the King s words. " If I 
get the girl, the Queen will hate me and 
try to injure me ; and if not " 

" Have you nothing to suggest ? " he 
asked. " What is to be done ? " 

Maung Ba Lu spread out his hands. 
"She is Queen," he said; "what can 
we do? But I heard another piece of 
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news I have not yet told your High- 
ness." 

^* What is that?" 

** The girl is not to remain in the Palace. 
She is given in charge of the secretary's 
wife." 

" What secretary ? " 

*' The secretary to the Court I heard 
the herald tell him to send his wife to the 
Queen at once. It was for that I am 
sure." 

The Prince reflected. " I think I have 
heard of him before." 

** Perhaps," said Maung Paw, ** he is the 
man who came up once to your Highness 
from the King." 

The Prince's face lightened. ** Of 
course, of course. I remember he became 
very friendly. And so the girl is given to 
his keeping. That may be useful." 

Nearly two weeks had passed since the 
refugees had come riding to the city gates, 
nearly two weeks since their pursuers had 
failed to overtake them, and nothing had 
been decided yet. 
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The girl lived in quietness with the 
secretary's wife. She was not taken to 
the Palace to see the Queen, she was not 
allowed to go abroad, only as the dusk fell 
she might wander into the garden full of 
plantains and custard apples that lay 
behind the house where she lived. And 
she seemed fond of the garden. 

The young Prince lived with the Min- 
ister. As the days went on, and he was not 
allowed to see his sweetheart, his colour 
left him and he grew sadder and sadder. 
He could hear nothing of her, nothing of 
what was to be done. 

The old Minister only shook his head 
and said, " Forget, my dear boy, forget," 
till the lad passionately affirmed that he 
could never do so. 

" Only tell me of her," he asked, " that 
she is not dead of grief, for I am sure she 
will die soon for want of me." 

When the Minister saw the boy he was 
full of compassion for him, but otherwise he 
had become more cheerful. The appre- 
hension that had lain over him when he 
left the King's presence seemed to have 
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abandoned him, and sometimes even he 
smiled to himself as if all were going well. 

The elder Prince had remained at his 
inn in the outer town. 

He gave out that he was a merchant in 
rubies, and that those who came sometimes 
to see him were would-be purchasers, and 
so the host's curiosity was staved off. He 
did not go out much during the day. It 
was hot, he said, after the hills, where the 
ruby mines were. 

So he took his strolls at dusk and came 
back late enough sometimes. 

** It is a gay city after dark," he said 
to the innkeeper, and the latter laughed. 

" Young men will be young men," he said. 

And so arrived the night before the day 
in which the King had promised to give a 
final answer to the Shan envoys. 

" You travel late," said the innkeeper to 
his guests, who were bidding him farewell 
at his door. " You travel late. Are you 
not afraid of robbers ? " 

" We have little to rob," said the Prince, 
putting his hand on the reins, " for our 
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money is with a bank now. And as for 
robbers, we fear your sun more than them." 

The innkeeper shrugged his shoulders. 
" Well, every man to his taste ; and when 
will you return ? " 

" Some time, some time," said the Prince. 
" And then we shall have news for you. 
Great news." And with a laugh he jumped 
on his pony and rode off. 

The sun had set as the Prince and his 
attendants rode through the streets from * 
the city. It was quickly getting dark, and 
the moon was past the full ; she would not 
rise till late. But they seemed in no hurry, 
riding slowly and laughing as they went 

By a clump of palms near the east of the 
city they stopped for a moment, and Maung 
Ba Lu went in amongst the trees. 

He was not very long, and when he re- 
turned he had with him a led and saddled 
pony. The Prince looked at it critically in 
the dark. 

" Are you sure it is quiet and strong ? " 
he asked. 

" I am quite sure," said Maung Ba Lu. 

The three travellers then rode on a little 
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farther till they came to a path that led to 
one side into a plantation. Beyond could 
be seen the wall of a garden, and beyond 
that the roof of a large teak-built house. 
The daylight had almost gone, leaving but 
a crimson flush afar in the west, and the 
stars were blinking faintly overhead 

The travellers halted and looked round 
suspiciously. Then, perceiving nothing, the 
Prince dismounted. 

" You will stay here," he said ; " I shall 
not be long. Do not loosen the girths, but 
keep quite ready to go at once. If I call, 
come to my help. But I do not think I 
shall want you." Then he walked softly 
away. 

The Prince went up to the wall, which 
was about eight feet high, of brick plastered 
with cement It seemed high and unclimb- 
able, but the Prince followed it along to 
where a tree hung partly over it. Climb- 
ing the tree, the Prince gained the top and 
dropped lightly on the other side into a 
garden. It was thick with trees, and the 
darkness under them was dense. Waiting 
a moment, to be sure that he had not been 
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seen or heard, he walked quiedy forward 
and whistled very softly the low cry of a 
quaU. Then he stopped 

As if responsive to the call, a figure came 
out of the shadow of an orange-tree that 
grew near by and stood irresolutely in a 
little open space of grass. The Prince 
moved quickly forward. 

" Oh ! you have come," she said with a 
gasp. 

'•Of course I have come," said the 
Prince. They spoke in whispers, as the 
house was near by. " Did you think I 
would not come ? " 

'' I did not know," she said simply. 

"Have I not come all the way down 
from my hills for you ? Have I not stayed 
in this city in hiding for many days for you ? 
Have I cared for the King or Queen or 
any one that I might get you ? Why did 
you think that I would not come ? " 

The girl made a little coquettish move- 
ment of her head. " You did not talk like 
this when we were at home," she said. 

**I was about to make you my wife," 
said the Prince. 
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" Ah, yes," said the girl, ** but that was 
different It was like a matter of business." 

" So you ran away." 

The girl said nothing. 

The Prince moved closer to her side. 
'* Why did you run away ? Tell me. Did 
you love my brother?" 

•' He made love to me," she answered. 

" Ah," said the Prince, " and I did not 
That was why. But is it not better to 
make love a$ husband and wife than as 
lovers?" 

" No," said the girl, shaking her head. 
'*No. This is much better. I did not 
think you loved me then." 

"And now?" 

" Well, you tell me so, and " 

" But you did not think so the first even- 
ing I came and saw you here," said the 
Prince. " You were afraid, and thought I 
was a ghost, and when you found who it 
was you were still more afraid." 

" I thought you had come to kill me 
because I left yoa" 

The Prince put his hand upon her shoul- 
der. ** As if I would hurt your tender little 
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body ! " he said *' I wanted you for myself, 
and so I came. I was sure I would get 
you, despite the Queen or my brother, or 
yourself even." 

The girl looked up around at the trees, 
and wall, and laughed. '' But you have 
not got me," she said 

" I will," said the Prince. " Ma Ka, 
do you know what is going to happen 
to-morrow ? " 

•• No," she answered " What ? " 

'* The King and Queen will send for you 
and will marry you to my young brother." 

•* Oh! "she said 

** Will it please you very much ? " 

The girl returned no answer. 

"But tell me," persisted the Prince, 
"tell me, will it please you? Remember, 
if you marry him, you can never see me 
again, never come back to the hills — ^be 
always a stranger here." 

"I would not like that It would be 
very lonely. What else can I do?'* 
asked the girl slowly. 

The Prince laughed. "What else? 
You can marry me." 
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The girl looked at him in surprise. 
" But you said the Queen would " 

** Oh, hang the Queen ! " said the 
Prince. 

The girl was scandalised **She is a 
good Queen," she said, "and very 
powerful. She was very kind to us." 

" Listen, my dear," said the Prince, 
taking the girl's hands in his; "listen 
and consider. You can marry my young 
brother if you like. The Queen will give 
you to him, and she will provide for you, 
doubtless, down here. But you can never 
again come here. I will never see you, 
married to him. All your lives you must 
live in these hot plains, amongst strangers 
who do not know you. Or you can 
marry me and come with me to be my 
chief wife in our old mountain home. 
There every one knows you and loves 
you." 

The Prince spoke very earnestly, and 
the words fell softly in the summer night. 
The winds hardly moved among the 
orange branches, and the sweet scent of 
the garden hung about the lovers. 
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The girl stood with clasped hands 
before her, looking down. 

Presently the Prince continued. " And 
I love you, can you doubt it? If my 
young brother was willing to risk the 
taking of you away from me, am I not 
ready to risk the taking of you away from 
the custody of the Great King? What 
dangers have I not run for you ? I am a 
man ; he is a boy. Choose." 

A bat came noiselessly past, almost 
brushing the man's cheek. Afar off the 
gongs rang through the still dark their 
silver call to prayers, and a brightening 
line along the mountains told of the moon- 
rise. The night was full of witchery, of 
nameless magic, that sunk into their 
hearts. 

For many moments the man stood so, 
looking at the girL 

Then, with a little laugh, he put his 
arms about her and drew her forward. 
"You mean *yes,'" he said; "let us 

go." 

The girl made no resistance. She had 
surrendered. She was now but part of 
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him, that strong, masterful man, who held 
her in his arms. Only after a few steps 
she drew back a little and asked, *' Where 
are we going ? " 

" Home," said the Prince. 

" To the hills ? " she asked. 

"Yes, to the hills. Before the dawn 
we shall be far away in our own country. 
I have ponies all ready. Come." 

He drew her forward a few steps, but 
she stopped again. 

" Your brother will be very sorry," she 
said. "He was very fond of me." 

" He is a boy," laughed the Prince. 
" He will forget The Queen will marry 
him to a maid of honour." 

" Yes, he is very young," said the girl 
reflectively. " But I am sure he will be 
very sorry. And the Queen will be very 
angry." 

"That won't matter to us," said the 
Prince. 

" But if the King come and attack you ?" 

" I will attack him back," said the 
Prince. "For we can fight, too, even 
against the Great King." 
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The girl looked up at him admiringly. 
" You are a man," she said 

They went on a few steps and came to 
the wall. It seemed even more difficult 
from this side than from the other. 

The Prince looked at it in perplexity. 

" How are you going to get up ? " he 
asked. 

The girl shook her head. " I am sure 
I don't know," she said. 

" I got up myself by jumping till I get 
my hands on the top, and so pulling myself 
up," he said. "But you cannot do that 
Perhaps I could pull you up." 

The girl doubted. " I am very heavy," 
she said. 

" Come," said the Prince ; " we will look 
for an easier place." 

They went down the wall towards the 
house, but instead of getting easier it 
seemed to get harder. A window was 
open in the house, whence light issued, 
and they dared go no farther. 

They stopped. They retraced their steps 
a little. 

** It is no good," said the Prince. " The 
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wall seems to be all the same. We must 
try here." 

So, going up to the wall, he bent and 
leapt up, trying to catch his hands on the 
coping. His first two attempts failed, but 
his third succeeded. In a moment he was 
astride of the wall *' Now come," he said, 
bending down. 

He stretched down his hands and tried 
to seize the arms of the girl which she lifted 
to him. But he could only touch her 
fingers. With a desperate effort he at last 
managed to hold her wrist and gave a lift, 
but the wrench hurt her and she gave a 
litde cry. The Prince was obliged to 
release her, and seeing the futility of his 
efforts he leapt down beside her. 

** You have hurt me," she said. 

"Poor child!" he said, caressing her 
wounded arm. " Dear little wrist ! " and 
he kissed it. " It will be all right directly. 
But come, my sweetheart, we must get out 
of this cage or we shall be caught I 
thought I heard some one moving just 
now." 

"We cannot get out," said the girl, 
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despairingly. "It is no good. Let me 
go- 

"I will never let you go," said the 
Prince. " We will get out Be of good 
courage and come. We will look at the 
wall in the far side of the garden. It may 
be easier there." 

The girl suffered herself to be led on, 
and they returned the way they had come, 
the Prince very carefully scanning the 
sides as he went But he had not gone 
very far before he made a stifled exclama- 
tion and stopped. 

" What is it ? " asked the girl. 

" I believe it's a ladder,*' replied the 
Prince, astonished. "A ladder up against 
the wall. It wasn't here when I came a 
few minutes ago. I am sure." 

** Perhaps you did not see it in the 
dark," suggested the girl. 

"Couldn't have passed it," said the 
Prince. " It is the lightest place of alL 
Besides, I remember noticing these broken 
bricks. The ladder has come there since," 
and he regarded it with deep suspicion. 
Then, suddenly making up his mind, 
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*' Anyhow, the ladder is there. Let us get 
over," and he helped the girl up. 

In a few minutes they were both upon 
the wall, the ladder was lifted up and 
dropped on the far side and they dis- 
appeared. A little later came the hoof- 
beats of horses half muffled on the turf ; for 
a moment they rang clearer on the road 
beyond and they were gone. 

The moon rose from behind the moun- 
tains and a flood of light came breaking 
down over city and country, lighting the 
fugitives on their way, lighting also the 
figures of two men who were walking 
quietly back from the garden to the house. 
It was the Minister and the Secretary. 

" Well," said the former with a sigh of 
relief, " all has gone excellently. Nothing 
could be better." 

" But the wall nearly defeated us," said 
the Secretary. 

" Yes," said the Minister, " but you were 
very handy with that ladder. It would 
have been a pity if I had lost my Minister- 
ship because a girl could not climb a 
wall." 
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"The Queen will be vexed," said the 
Secretary. 

" I am afraid so," said the Minister. 
" But it is not our fault, of course. Who 
could have suspected it ? " 

" Who indeed ? " laughed the Secretary. 

And, in fact, the Queen was very vexed. 

" The deceitful girl ! " she said. 

" Not at all," replied the King. " She 
is very young, my dear, and easily led away. 
Such are women." 

**You say dreadful things of us," said 
the Queen. 

"Light as down before the lover's 
breath, steady as gold to a husband's 
faith," replied the King. 

" I hope she will be so," said the 
Queen. 

"She will," said the King, "and the 
lad is a good lad. You must console him, 
for he will be disconsolate. You must 
marry him off to a maid of honour." 

"Alas, alas, for my romance!" com- 
plained the Queen. 

" But, my dear, you are greedy. What 
more romance do you want ? You have 
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a double dose of it — two elopements in- 
stead of one." 

" And one destroys the other." 
"One redeems the other," said the 
King. " Second lovers are best, my dear. 
First love is but the bungling experiment 
of a novice. Second loves are those that 
last and are strong." 

** Ah, so," said the Queen, looking up. at 
the King with the suspicion of a tear in 
her eyes. "Then did the King have a 
first love before me ? " 
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THE ADVENTURE OF THE 
UNKNOWN HOUSE 

" Maung San," said the King, " it is some 
time since we have been into the city ; is 
there anything doing ? " 

Maung San considered, "Not that I 
know of, your Majesty." 

"No dacoit leaders stopping plays and 
attacking the guards, I hope." 

Maung San laughed. " All is quiet, your 
Majesty, since that outlaw was frightened 
out of the city. There are some plays 
going on, and Ma Tw6 Gal6 is to dance 
somewhere, I believe." 

"In that case," said the King, ** I think 
we will take a turn about our Royal city 
and see how our people fare." 

" To-night ? " asked Maung San. 

"To-night So see that all is ready. 

And, Maung San " 
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" Your Majesty." 

" Do not forget the lamp this time." 

*' I will remember, your Majesty." 

'•And, MaungSan." 

**Your Majesty." 

" Try not to get me into any trouble." 

•* I will be cautious, your Majesty." 

'*For I do not think it is proper for 

monarchs to set a bad example to their 

subjects." 

It was nearly midnight, and the King 
and Maung San were walking along one 
of the lanes not far from the stream that 
divides Mandalay city in two. They had 
been attending a play, but had left early, as 
it began to rain. It was very dark, and 
the rain came down in sheets. The road 
was deep in mud. 

They trudged along, Maung San in 
front with the lamp and the King slopping 
along behind him. Now and then he 
swore under his breath. 

'* Maung San," said the King. 

"Your Majesty." 
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" I wish, Maung San, that I had never 
come out" 

" Who could tell it would rain like this ? " 
said Maung San. 

** Is your cousin's house far off? " asked 
the King. ** I am somewhat wet" 

" It should be round the next comer," 
said Maung San. 

" If you haven't lost the way," said the 
King. 

Maung San halted in the middle of the 
road. " It should be all right," he said 
" I think this is the lane. There should be 
a drinking-place with pots of water." 

" I do not see it," said the King. 

Maung San raised his lantern and 
flashed it here and there. "Neither do 
I," he muttered. He lowered his lamp 
and looked at the King in perplexity. " I 
fear I have lost the way," he said. 

The King opened his mouth to reply 
forcibly, but the words were choked in his 
throat A squall came suddenly down the 
street, enveloping them in rain and spray. 
The wind roared along the lane and with a 
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flicker or two the lamp went out. They 
were enveloped in the densest darkness. 
They could not even see each other. 

Maung San called the King with a note 
of alarm. 

" Your Majesty." 

"Oh," said the King with a sigh of 
relief, *'you are there. I could not see 
you. It is so dark. Can you light the 
lamp again ? " 

"Not in this rain and wind, your 
Majesty." 

" Then what are we to do ? " 

Maung San considered. "If I were 
sure we were on the right road it would be 
all right My cousin*s would be just a 
little way on. But I am not sure. We 
might walk into the river by accident" 

" We are wet enough as it is," answered 
the King. 

" Or an open well." 

" It could not be darker than this ; but, 
after all, a well is not a pleasant place. 
Shall we go back, Maung San ? " 

" I think, your Majesty," said Maung 
San, ** that it will be very difficult to walk 
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even back without a light There are 
pools and there are stones. Perhaps we 
could light our lamp in some sheltered 
place." 

** Where is the sheltered place ?" asked 
the King, gazing around into the blackness. 

" I think that, just as the lamp went out, 
I saw a brick house on our right. There 
was a little garden and a gate. We might 
get a light there, or we could get shelter 
in the doorway and light our lamp our- 
selves." 

" Let us try," said the King. 

So they went groping by the side of the 
road, and presently Maung San found the 
gateway. 

" I have found it,*' said he. 

As their eyes became accustomed to the 
blackness they could distinguish a little of 
the things about them. Under their feet 
they felt the hardness and smoothness of a 
path, in front loomed a darker dark. It 
was the house. 

" Shall I knock ? " said Maung San. 

" Certainly not," said the King. '* What 
do you want to knock for ? " 
i8i 



Digitized 



by Google 



PALACE TALES 

'* For a light, your Majesty, or shelter." 

"And be arrested as a robber, Maung 
San? No; do not knock. And speak 
very low, so as to attract no notice." 

" What, then, shall I do, your Majesty ? " 

"Why, light the lamp, of course," said 
the King impatiently. 

So Maung San knelt down and took 
out his matches and rubbed them on the 
box. But no light followed. The heads 
simply rubbed off. They were damp. 
He tried one after another, till a little heap 
accumulated before him, but it was no 
good. 

"Won't they light?" said the King. 

" They are all wet" 

"Oh," said the King, "this was an 
unfortunate day in which I came out with 
you. Is there not one left ? " 

" Not one, your Majesty." 

The King leant against the wall and 
looked out into the night The wall was 
so thick and the double doors so far set 
back in it that they were fairly sheltered. 
Afar off a light could be seen. 

The King watched it eagerly. Perhaps 
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it would come up the lane. He peered 
out to watch. But, all of a sudden, it was 
extinguished. 

The King drew back disappointed. 

" Maung San," he whispered, still keep- 
ing his face turned out, watching for the 
light to reappear ; " Maung San." 

The light appeared again. It seemed 
nearer. " Oh, Maung San ! " There was 
no answer. '• He is deaf," muttered the 
King. "Maung San," he said, sharply 
prodding with his elbow towards where 
the page had been, "why don't you 
answer.^" The King's elbow passed 
through space until it hit somewhat 
sharply upon the door. There was a dull 
thud The King turned round in anger. 
But the alcove was empty. 

The place where Maung San had stood 
but a moment ago was now occupied by 
the night There was not a sign of him 
anywhere to be seen or even felt 

" Great — holy — golden — pagodas ! " 
gasped the King. 

For a moment he was too bewildered to 
think. Then he began to explore. He 
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pushed at the door. It was immovable. 
He even put his shoulder to it and shoved 
with all his strength, without result He 
tapped it It seemed solid as the walls 
themselves. 

"To open that door," said the King, 
" would take two men, and it would make 
enough noise to arouse the dead. He 
cannot have gone in there." The King 
tried the wall. Perhaps there was an 
entrance there. But they seemed of brick. 
They were four feet through or more. 
Maung San could not have plunged 
through them. The King stepped outside, 
kicking over and breaking the lantern as 
he did so. The rain was decreasing, and 
a star or two could be seen through the 
drifting clouds. The path stretched down 
in cold wetness on to the road. There 
was no one on it The bare space in front 
of the house was quite empty. 

The King stopped in bewilderment 

" My servant, Maung San, has been 

caught up to heaven, I think," muttered 

the King. He gazed to the sky, but the 

scanty stars only winked at him. "Or 
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snatched down below more likely," he 
added, transferring his gaze to the ground 
by his feet. But there was no answer to 
be had from the mud-puddles ; they only 
reflected the stars, which blinked more 
suggestively than ever. 

The King returned to the doorway. 
He pushed again at the door, but it was as 
firm as ever. He applied his ear to the 
iron, but without any result The house 
was as still as death. 

The King began to feel very nervous. 
" I am quite sure," he said to himself, 
*' that my page would never have so left 
me of his own accord. He has been 
snatched away somewhere by something." 
He meditated a little. " And that * some- 
thing ' may return for me." 

He got out into the path. In a minute 
more he found himself on the road. 

" Maung San," he called gently once or 
twice. But there was no answer. The 
wind howled drearily through the trees 
beyond and a dog barked. The sky was 
clearer, and the King could discover the 
dim outlines of the road " Poor Maung 
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San, he is gone. I, too, am very wet," he 
added " I will go home." 

But before going he crept back cautiously 
to the doorway and secured the fragments 
of his lamp to serve as a token in case he 
met the guard. " Hang the guard ! " he 
muttered, as he cut his fingers with the 
glass. Then, taking one last look at the 
house, which was as still, as gloomy, as 
mysterious as before, he ploughed his way 
down the road. 

Maung San arose after his unavailing 
struggle with the matches and leant up 
against the door. 

Being farther back in the doorway his 
eye had not caught the gleam of the 
lantern afar off that attracted the King. 
He knew not why the King was leaning 
forward and looking out He had not 
even time to inquire, for a new sensation 
assailed him. He felt the door opening 
gently behind. For a moment he could 
not be sure, for the movement was quite 
noiseless, then his support being withdrawn 
he staggered slightly and turned suddenly 
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round. It was pitch dark, but he was 
aware that the door was half open and 
opening still more. He could see nothing. 
But out of the darkness came a hand, a 
small, soft, warm hand, a hand that clasped 
his and drew him forward. In a moment, 
before he could think, he was within the 
house and the door had shut as noiselessly 
as it had opened. 

''Hush!" whispered a voice; "do not 
speak a word. It will be death." 

Maung San felt the hair of his head 
stiffen, the words he was about to speak 
were frozen on his lips. He stood still in 
doubt and fear. 

** I have fallen into a robber's den," he 
thought " Soon they will kill me." 

The house was as dark as pitch. Out- 
side were the stairs and the sheen of the 
wet road, within was absolute blackness. 
The noises of the night were shut out, only 
he could hear a soft breathing close to him. 

The hand that enclosed his did not 

loosen. The grasp became firmer and 

warmer; another hand came out of the 

unknown and passed around his neck. He 
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felt a face pressed up to his. The cheek 
was soft and round. 

Maung San's alarm began to abate. He 
put out his arm. It encountered a waist 
slim and graceful that yielded to his 
pressure. 

It was a woman's form that leant against 
his. He felt her heart beating fast against 
his breast 

** Hush ! " whispered the vioce again ; it 
seemed a pleasant voice. " Hush ! do not 
make a sound for your life. Come." 

The arm that was about his neck relaxed, 
the waist slipped out of his grasp, but 
the other hand retained its hold on his. 
'•Come." 

Maung San felt himself drawn gently 
forwards. They went two or three steps 
and then seemed to turn. 

Maung San's hand was placed upon the 
rail of a staircase, and he felt that his guide 
was going up. 

Very gingerly he went up too, following 
the girL Now and again the stairs creaked 
and they stopped and held their breath. 
Then they went on again. 
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Presently they came to -a landing and 
turned, and Maung San saw before him a 
door. It was shut, but that there were 
lights within the door could be plainly 
seen, for yellow rays came under the 
bottom, where it fitted badly and at one 
side. 

" Hush !" said Maung San's guide again. 

They tiptoed past the door with the 
greatest caution. Though the outside 
walls were of brick the stairs and the inner 
division walls were all of wood. It was 
thin wood apparently, for the sound of two 
or three men talking came quite clearly 
through. It seemed to take Maung San a 
week to get past the door. Once past 
they moved more easily. 

A yard or two farther on and the girl 
stopped. They turned to the left, a door 
opened and shut, and they were in a room. 
It was still pitch dark. The window was 
open, and the wet night wind blew in 
softly, odorous of fresh earth. A star or 
two glimmered through the opening, but 
there was no light in the room. 

The arm went up again about his neck, 
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and his head was drawn down. A pair of 
soft lips murmured into his ear : 

** It was so good of you to come, but so 
dangerous. If they had guessed." 

"If who had guessed.^" whispered 
Maung San back. 

" They,'' answered the lips. *' And 
there are four of them here to-night 
They are all armed. How could you 
dare?" 

" Because I love you," answered Maung 
San. 

The arms became a litde tighter. They 
took a step forward and came to what 
appeared to be a bed. They sat down. 

** Ah dear, ah dear ! " cooed the voice. 
'^\ am so afraid. And I am so glad. 
You are very brave. You do not care. I 
sent you a message not to come. But still 
I watched. How lucky that was I " She 
nestled closer to him. ** But perhaps you 
did not get the message ? " 

" Did you think I could keep away } " 
queried Maung San. 

There was a little gurgle in the throat 
so near his, and the lips brushed his 
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cheeks. Little words of endearment 
dropped like sighs into the night 

" I have been so afraid for you. I 
watched and watched, even though I sent 
the message, I was sure you would come. 
The night was long waiting. And now 
and then I heard them quarrelling. I was 
full of fear." , 

"You poor dear," said Maung San; 
"and your little heart beats so very 
fast" 

"At last I heard your step upon the 
path. I would know your step amongst 
the footfalls of all the world. So I came 
down. But they were still awake, talking : 
I hardly dared to creep down to you. Ah, 
it was lucky that I had oiled the door. If 
they had heard." 

" What would they do } " 

The figure gave, a shiver of terror. 
" They would kill you. You know that 
They said so." 

" They } Those next door } " 

" Yes, of course." 

Maung San's flesh began to creep. " But 
why?" 
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" But why ? " with a tremor of astonish- 
ment ** But why ? Because they hate you. 
Because they say it was you who betrayed 
them last time to the Governor. Because 
I love you, and they want to marry me to 
Maung Paing, the second captain." 

Maung San's flesh crept still more. 
Maung Paing was a name of dire import 
as a brigand leader, a bloodthirsty, cruel, 
ruthless man. 

" Is he here now ? " queried Maung San. 

" Yes, he is here," the voice answered ; 
" he and the others." 

** Blessed monks ! " ejaculated Maung 
San. 

** You must be very careful," whispered 
the girl tenderly. *' Do not speak so loud ; 
they may hear. Whisper in my ear," and 
she put her face to his. There was a 
silence for a time. In the stillness could 
be heard the voices of the men talking in 
the room beyond the passage. Now and 
then they spoke angrily. Outside was the 
sigh of the rain falling, falling. 

The lips sought his ear again, and the 
soft cooing murmur continued. 
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" But tell me, my lover ; it seemed to me, 
when you came, that there was some one 
with you. I could not understand, but I 
thought I heard two footsteps." 

Maung San gave a great start. A vision 
of the forlorn King rose before him like a 
flash. What on earth had become of his 
deserted monarch.^ He ought to return. 
But how.^ Gently disengaging the arms 
from about his neck, he rose and leant out 
of the window. But he could not see or 
hear anything. 

There was only the " sish " of the rain 
and the croaking of the frogs in the 
garden. The girl came behind him and 
leant upon him. 

"The air is fresh and cool," she 
said. 

*' But I ought to go," whispered Maung 
San. 

"Go?" exclaimed the girl. "Go? But 
you cannot go," and she encircled him with 
her arms. " You cannot One could not 
open the door again without being heard. 
Such things are not done twice. You 
cannot go." 

193 >• 



Digitized 



by Google 



PALACE TALES 

*' But if they should come in here ? " urged 
Maung San. 

"They will not come here," she said. 
" It is my room." There was a pause, and 
Maung San felt that the girl was crying. 

" Do not cry, do not cry," he murmured, 
much distressed, the vision of the deserted 
King leaving him as suddenly as it had 
come. 

" My dear ! do not cry." 

*' But you want to leave me. And you 
have but just come." 

"I do not Never will I leave you," 
protested Maung San, caressing her wet 
cheeks and pressing them to his hot 
one. 

** They will go soon," moaned the girl, 
" and then you can go, if you want to, in 
safety. But why did you come } " 

" Because I love you," repeated Maung 
San over and over again. "Because I 
love you." He held her closer to him 
and the tears dried up. 

" If there were but light," murmured the 
girl, " so that I could see you ! It is hard 
to be all in the dark." 
194 



Digitized 



by Google 



THE UNKNOWN HOUSE 

Maung San kept silence, thanking the 
night in his heart 

" I would see your face, I would look 
into your eyes, that I might believe." 

There was no echo of the wish in his, 
Maung San's, mind. 

'• We are well as we are," he said. 

" Yes," said the girl, " but we should be 
better if we could see. For I love to see 
yoa Your eyes are so large and so brave, 
your skin is so fine — almost as fine as 
mine," 

As she spoke she raised her fingers and 
touched Maung San's forehead with them 
caressingly. Then she pressed them lightly 
upon his eyes. " They are so large," she 
said, and swept the tips gently down his 
cheeks to his lips. When they touched 
the light moustache that Maung San was 
so proud of, they stayed for a moment 
Then, with a little suppressed cry, the girl 
tore herself from his arms and shrank away 
to the comer of the bed. 

Maung San was startled She had dis- 
covered him. 

His heart beat up quickly at what the 
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consequence would be. At the cry the 
voices next door ceased. A man opened 
the door. He came out in the passage way 
and listened, and three other men joined 
him there. Maung San could hear them 
tread upon the floor. It shook. 

** What was it ? ** said one. 

'* It sounded like a cry," answered 
another. 

" Hush ! " said a third, " let us listen." 

There was a deadly silence. The girl, 
huddled up in the far comer of the bed, 
uttered no sound. Maung San sat as still 
as a marble god. Only his heart beat. He 
wondered it was not audible for miles. 

The suspense seemed interminable. 

Then a man spoke. He had a coarse 
hectoring voice with a growl in it. 

'* It seemed to come from yon room 
opposite," he said. 

"That is where my daughter sleeps,*' 
said another voice. " Perhaps it was she. 
I will ask." 

The footsteps came to the door of the 
room. 

"Ma Mi?" 
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There was no answer. 

•*Oh! Ma Mi." 

The girl gave a rustle as if moving out 
of sleep. 

**What is it, father?" she said, in a 
trembling, frightened little tone. 

" Only I, my daughter. Did you call 
out?" 

She hesitated before answering. Maung 
San held his hand upon his heart What 
would she say? The man without be- 
came impatient. His hand fumbled on 
the door. Luckily it was fastened with 
a bar. 

The girl roused herself. ** No, I did 
not call. I am asleep. Please do not 
disturb me." 

The man without hesitated. " Are you 
all right ? " he asked. 

" I am all right," she answered. Then 
he turned and rejoined his companions. 

** You are over anxious, Maung Paing," 
he said. There was a laugh from the 
other men, and they went within the room 
again. The door closed. 

Outside the rain had come on again. 
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The wind, too, had risen and eddied in 
gusts about the house. It blew in at the 
window now and then, and a few drops 
fell upon Maung San, startling him into 
life. His brain began to work again. 
What would she do ? But he dared make 
no movement and no sound 

The men beyond seemed to have settled 
down again to their talk. 
. There came at last a little whisper out 
of the darkness. 

*• Who are you ? " it said. 

Maung San tried to speak, but his lips 
were dry and moved with difficulty ; a sort 
of groan came out of them. 

•• Hush ! " said the girl ; " hush ! They 
will hear. Speak into my ear." 

And again Maung San could feel that 
the girl was close to him. He put out 
his hand, but as it touched her the girl 
shrank back. 

** Do not touch me, but tell me who 
you are. You are not my lover. Who, 
then, are you ? " 

Maung San considered. Then he leant 
forward and whispered. " I am a stranger. 
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I took shelter in your doorway because of 
the rain. Then you came and pulled me 
in. You told me not to speak or I would 
be killed." 

" And I took you for my lover." 

" I am your lover," whispered Maung 
San with conviction. 

''You are not Maung Po Lon," she 
complained. "And I — I " 

'* No Maung Po Lon could love you as 
I do," urged Maung San. 

The girl drew back. 

"Oh," said Maung San, "if you are 

angry — " 

" Hush, hush ! " she whispered in alarm, 

" do not speak so loud. Whisper into my 

ear. Oh dear, oh dear ! " 

Maung San leaned forward and his lips 
touched the girl's cheek. 

She gave a little start, but controlled 
herself. Her fear of the unknown man 
would have driven her far away, her 
fear for this unknown man drove her 
to his side. Courage and maidenly 
reserve strove within her, and courage 
won. 
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You must speak so," she said, "but 
do not touch me." 

Maung San's confidence began to return. 

" You knew me by my moustache," he 
whispered 

•'Yes." 

" I wish I had shaved it off," he replied 
ruefully. " Has Po Lon none.^" 

" No, he has none." 

Maung San laughed under his breath. 
" Then am I better than Po Lon } " 

The girl did not seem to hear. She 
was thinking. 

" You must go away," she said. 

" I would rather stay," he said. The 
situation charmed him. The shrinking of 
the girl from the stranger whom she had 
kissed but now, her enforced nearness to 
him, delighted him. 

** Oh, but you must go away," she 
insisted. 

** I will come back," he said. 

*• You must never come back," she said 
faintly. ** Never must I see you again." She 
put her hand on his. " Promise," she said. 

Maung San hesitated 
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" Promise," she whispered urgently, 
'•promise me never to come near here 
again." 

But Maung San still hesitated. 

" If I had called out just now " 

** I will promise whatever you desire," 
said Maung San. 

The girl rose and considered. She 
went to the window and looked out 
Then she came back and whispered into 
his ear. 

" There is the window." 

•* It is somewhat high from the ground," 
he demurred. 

" I will make a rope of the blankets," 
she answered quickly. 

She caught hold of two as she spoke 
and began to knot them. 

Against the faint square of the window 
Maung San could see her slender figure 
bending over them. All he ever saw of her. 

''They are stiff," she said. 

Maung San rose to help her. Suddenly 
a noise broke out again from the room 
beyond. There were oaths and exclama- 
tions. 
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** It's a swindle ! '* shouted a voice. "You 
have swindled us. Where is that raby ? " 

" I swear I haven't got it," was the 
answer, replied to by a chorus of exclama- 
tions. 

" Quick, quick ! " whispered the girl 
breathlessly. 

" He's a cursed robber," said the hoarse 
voice of Maung Paing. " I will not stand 
it" The noise increased, and then there 
was a sound of blows. 

Two blankets were knotted together and 
the girl was fastening one to the bedstead. 
It was soon done. 

" Now," she said, " go, go ; please, 

go." 

The noise increased. The door of the 

other room had been flung open and there 

was a sound of men fighting in the 

passage. 

The girl caught Maung San's arm and 
pushed him to the window. 

Maung San threw the end of the blanket 
rope outside and looked out It was all 
darkness, but he could dimly see that the 
ground was not very far off. 
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He drew his head in and turned to the 
girl. The noise of the fighting increased. 

"Good-bye," said Maung San, "good- 
bye." 

He stood close to the girl and whispered 
into her ear. All of a sudden he put out 
his arms and caught her firmly. 

" I love you," he said ; " I love you. 
Say you love me." 

For a moment she did not resist Then 
a man stumbled against her door outside, 
and a voice cried, "You are murdering 
me." The girl struggled violently. 

" Oh go," she cried. " Go, or they will 
kill you." 

" But say you love me." 

" Yes, yes," she gasped ; "but go." 

" Say * I love you, Maung San.' " 

" * I love you.' Now go." She was in an 
agony of fear. In a moment more Maung 
San was on the ground. He looked up at 
the window and saw the blankets rapidly 
drawn in. Then he ran down into the 
road. The uproar in the house had ceased. 

" I was afraid," said the King, " that 
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you had been caught up to heaven, Maung 
San." 

" So I was," answered the page. 

** Or dragged down to hell." 

" I have also been there, your Majesty." 

" I," said the King " spent most of the 
night plunging round in mud and rain. I 
always get into trouble when I go out with 
you, Maung San." 

**So do I when I go out with your 
Majesty." 

" Well, well," laughed the King, '' and 
your sweetheart was the daughter of a 
dacoit There was a murder committed 
in the house last night, so report says. But 
when the guard arrived there the house 
was abandoned. Only the dead body was 
left." 

*'And who was that, your Majesty.*^" 
asked Maung San anxiously. 

** The noted brigand, Maung Paing, so 
the Minister tells me." 

-And the girl?" 

** There is no news of her. 

Maung San heaved a great sigh. 
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** After all," said the King, "you never 
saw her. She may have been very plain." 

" She was the most beautiful woman in 
all the world," answered Maung San with 
conviction. 
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THE ADVENTURE OF THE 
CHEAP BABY 

" My King is tired, I think," said the chief 
Queen, looking anxiously at her husband, 
who sat beside her with half-closed eyes. 

•* I have a headache," said the King. 

The Queen took a bottle of eau-de- 
cologne from one of her maids and dabbed 
it daintily upon his eyes and forehead. 

*' Has the work been very exhausting? '* 
she asked. 

•* It has," said the King. " I have been 
reforming the justiciary." 

** That must, indeed, be hard work," said 
the Queen. "How have you been reform- 
ing them ? " 

'*We have been deciding what Judges 
are to hear certain cases, and what appeals 
there are to be, and to what courts. There 
used to be too many appeals ; there was 
no end to the work." 
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" I am sorry for the Judges," said the 
Queen ; " it must be hard work to try ca^. 
And to punish people for stealing and 
hitting must make one very sad." 

" Not at all," said the King ; '* not when 
you get the right people." 

" Men are cruel," said the Queen. " Do 
not you think there ought to be women 
Judges, too, as well as men ? " 

The King laughed. 

'* What sort of cases would they try ? " 

" Oh ! any cases, but mostly cases where 
women are concerned and children. Men 
should not try such cases. They do not 
understand." 

" But men have wives, and also, I am 
told, they have children sometimes. Why 
should they not understand ? " 

•* But they cannot," urged the Queen. 

"Well," said the King, "suppose you 
were a Judge, my dear, and had to try a 
woman for running away from her husband 
with another man, what would you 
do?" 

" I would have her executed at once," 
replied the Queen with dignity. 
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" And if you had to try a man for beating 
his wife ? " 

" I would execute him, of course/* 

"Women are tender-hearted," laughed 
the King. "My dear, you would depop- 
ulate the kingdom." 

" Oh," said the Queen, " I did not mean 
such dreadful, wicked crimes as that" 

"You meant trivial offences such as 
murder and robbery. But, of course, my 
dear, women's advice is sometimes good. 
Do not I often come to you ? " 

The Queen poured a little more scent 
over his forehead. 

" Not often enough, I am sure," she 
smiled. 

" And you think women would be good 
Judges.?" 

" I am sure they would," she answered. 

A wicked light came into the King's 
eyes and he glanced at the Queen. 

" My dear, there has just been reported 
to me a very dreadful crime from the city. 
But it is a difficult one to decide. So you 
shall decide if you will. Shall I tell you 
of it?" 
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" Tell me," said the Queen. 

'* It is about a woman, the wife of a boat- 
man near the shore- She has a little baby 
only three months old. And a few days 
ago two criminals came and stole it" 

" How wicked ! " said the Queen, with 
horror in her voice. 

"Yes, indeed, and they kept the baby 
for a whole night before they were dis- 
covered. By that time the baby was 
nearly dead with hunger." 

"They should be executed," said the 
Queen. 

" It shall be as you order, my dear. But 
you must try the case properly, of course." 

The Queen gave a little shiver. " Why 
do you give me such a horrid case as that ? 
Surely it is quite clear. Cannot the Judges 
try it.?" 

The King gave her a little pat on the 
shoulder. 

•' You say that cases where women and 
children are concerned should be tried by 
women. And now I offer you this case to 
show how well a woman would try it, and 
you want it to be given to the Judges." 
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" But such dreadful criminals ! Such a 
terrible thing to do, to take away a child 
from its mother and nearly kill it ! " 

" It is very atrocious," said the King. 
**Then Iwill say that you will not try it, 
but that the Judges must ? " 

The Queen considered a long time, 
wavering between her pride and her fear. 
" Couldn't I pass judgement without seeing 
the criminals ? " she urged. 

"Certainly not," said the King. *• You 
must try them properly, you know, and 
hear what they have to say, even if they 
are criminals." 

The Queen sighed. 

"I suppose, then, they will be very 
strongly guarded" 

" Certainly," said the King, "they shall 
be surrounded by soldiers with drawn 
swords." 

" And be in irons with chains ? " 

"Of course." 

"For they might try to escape, and I 
should be sorry such wretches should get 
away," she explained. 

" They shall not do that," said the King. 
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" Then, as your Majesty desires, I will 
try the case," said the Queen. 

It was high noon in the Palace, and 
there was much bustle going on. The 
news had spread that a very difficult case 
had arisen in the city, and that the King 
and the Judges were all at a loss about it 
So the matter had been referred to the 
Queen, and she had decided to hear the 
case herself. The hearing was to begin 
shortly, and crowds of the Palace folk were 
anxious to hear and see what would 
happen. The trial was to be in the great 
audience chamber in the north. Here was 
arranged everything necessary. A strong 
barrier had been put to divide the criminals 
from the court, and there were places 
marked out for the witnesses. 

The Queen appointed her own staff. 

** Ma So," she said to one maid of 
honour, " you are to be a secretary." 

** But, your Majesty ! To be secretary ! 
I do not know what a secretary does." 

** He writes," explained the Queen 
lucidly. "And you. Ma Hla, are to be 
another." 
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The girl bowed, her eyes full of con- 
sternation. 

** You," continued the Queen, indicating 
a third girl, " will be the ' royal voice,' and 
repeat my orders to the court, for you have 
a fine voice." 

" But, your Majesty, I have a cold. I " 

" Do not argue so much then," said the 
Queen severely. 

So the court was arranged. The two 
secretaries provided themselves with palm 
leaves and styles, the "royal voice" fur- 
tively bit into a cough lozenge, and the 
Queen took her seat. There was a great 
assemblage. 

" Sound the gong," ordered the Queen. 

The gong was sounded, a clear, silver 
gong that rang through the chamber and 
out along the palace corridors. It was the 
signal that the court was sitting. 

There was a pause, a silence, and then 
far away could be heard the rustle of feet 
coming. It was the witnesses. Ushered 
by an officer of the Palace they came in, 
and passed to their appointed places. First 
of all came the complainant A woman of 
the people, she was middle-aged, plain and 
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sadly dressed. In her arms she held a 
baby about three months old, still some- 
what thin. It wailed slightly as it came, 
and the woman pressed it closer to her 
breast. 

" See," said the Queen, " the mother and 
her baby that was stolen. Oh, what 
scoundrels are they who stole it ! " 

Her eyes rested upon them in pity and 
compassion. 

Then came more witnesses, a boatman, 
two more village women, and a little girl 
aged about six, and the headman of the 
quarter. They were all very much afraid 
at coming before the Queen, After the 
witnesses had taken their places there was 
another wait It was for the accused. 
Expectation was on tiptoe and all eyes 
were turned to the door. The silence was 
intense. 

Then from down the corridor came a 
sound. It was a rattle of arms, the tread 
of armed men. And with it mingled 
another, sad and pathetic, the clang of 
chains. The Queen turned pale. 

" They are coming," she said. 
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Very slowly the sound came nearer ; 
the audience hardly breathed. 

And then at last appeared, at the door, 
soldiers. Two by two they came in to the 
number of twenty. In their hands were^ 
drawn swords, grim and terrible, that 
flashed with meaning. They formed in 
rank between the Queen and the door. 
Behind them clanked the chains, but the 
guard hid all from view. The Queen 
pressed her hand upon her throat with 
nervousness. The criminals were come, 
were close to her now. What sort of 
ferocious, brutalised men would they be ? 
The guard moved forward a little to their 
barrier. Then they halted. Their ranks 
opened a little in the middle, and the 
accused could be seen. 

For a moment the Queen hardly dared 
to look. Then she bravely lifted her eyes. 
She looked. All the court looked — the 
Princesses, the maids of honour, the au- 
dience. A rustle ran along them, a 
murmur and a laugh, quickly repressed for 
fear of the Queen. 

The accused, guarded by so many men, 
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threatened by so many swords, chained 
with chains so numerous that the soldiers 
had to hold them in their hands, were two 
children — one a boy about twelve, the other 
a girl of ten ! Poor little ragged things, 
they knelt and trembled before the Queen, 
tears in their eyes, terror in their hearts, at 
so much show. 

The Queen gave a great start, and her 
ace flushed. '• Are these the accused ? " 
she asked. 

"They are, your Majesty," answered 
the Captain of the Guard. 

** But they are children," she said, '* and 
you have forty men to guard them, and 
they are loaded with chains." 

" We were told it was by your Majesty's 
order," answered the Captain. 

" Oh ! " said the Queen, and her lips 
closed. 

" But I did not know. The King never 
told me. Take off the chains." 

So the chains were removed, and the 
children bid to come nearer to the dais. 
Two soldiers came and stood over them 
with drawn swords. 
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•'You frighten the children," said the 
Queen ; ** leave them alone ; go away." 

The guards stood back. 

"It is absurd," said the Queen, " for 
two children like these to be accused of 
stealing a baby. They are little more than 
babies themselves. The King has been 
joking with me." 

*' It looks impossible," said a Princess. 

** It is quite impossible," said the Queen. 
''I shall acquit them at once. Ask the 
woman why she accuses them of such an 
absurd thing ? " 

The "royal voice" repeated to the 
woman : 

" The Queen orders you to say why you 
accuse these children of stealing your baby." 

•* Because they did steal it," answered 
the woman. 

"That is clearly absurd," said the 
Queen. " Ask her how." 

The " royal voice " repeated the order. 

" Your Majesty," said the woman, " this 

is my little girl-baby," and she touched 

with her right hand the baby in her arms. 

" It was bom about two months ago. It 
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is my first baby. A few days ago this boy 
came to me. He asked me where babies 
could be got arid the price. I laughed at 
him and told him to go away. But he said, 
* Do not laugh, but tell me. All the people 
laugh when I ask. You have got one ; 
I want to get one too. Do not be greedy.' 
Then I was angry, and said, *Go away, 
you bad boy, or I will bea.t you.* So he 
went away. But two days later I put my 
baby out in the evening to roll in the 
dust My husband called me inside for 
a minute, and when I came back the 
baby was gone. We looked everywhere 
for it, but could not find it All that 
night we looked. The next morning I 
remembered about the boy. I called the 
headman, and we went to where those two 
live in a little hut beyond the gate. In 
the hut I found that wicked girl and my 
baby. The girl was holding it in her arms. 
It was nearly dead, because it had no milk 
all night. But I got my baby back." The 
woman squeezed the baby more closely to 
her breast, as if to make sure she had got 
it back, and the baby squalled a little. 
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*' Hush ! hush ! hush ! *' said every one, 
and the baby hushed. 

The Queen's eyes grew very round at 
this recital. ** This is strange," she said, 
" very strange ! As the King said, it is a 
difficult case. I hope," she added to her 
secretaries, "that due notes are being 
made." 

The maids of honour, who had been 
staring at the children, immediately began 
to write with vehemence. 

**What are you writing?" whispered 
one to the other. 

" Oh, anything," was the answer ; "only 
write, or the Queen will be angry." 

You could hear their styles scratching 
half across the chamber. 

" ' Royal voice,' said the Queen, " demand 
of the boy the meaning of all this." 

The " royal voice " demanded, but the 
boy remained silent 

He was very much afraid. His hands 
shook with nervousness, and he dug his 
fists into his eyes to keep from crying. 
The girl crouched behind him, hiding her 
face in his coat. 
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" He is afraid," said the Queen. " ' Royal 
voice, '-go down to the boy and ask him 
who he is, and why he stole the baby." 

So the maid went down from the stair, 
and she knelt down beside the boy and 
spoke to him. 

" Speak gently," said the Queen. 

But there was no need to tell her that 
For a moment the boy regarded her 
suspiciously. But the soft tones of the 
*' royal voice," the kindly look in her 
round girl face won upon him. Little by 
litde it could be seen that he was answer- 
ing her questions. From monosyllables 
he passed to sentences, from sentences he 
came quickly to a breathless narrative. 
Still he spoke so low that no one could 
hear, save the maid who sat by him. 

All the people regarded them with 
absorbed interest, waiting to hear all that 
was now being told. They watched the 
boy's face, the maid of honour's face. 
They saw a smile gathering in the face of 
the latter as the tale went on ; the smile 
grew into a laugh ere it was finished, until 
all her face glowed with merriment with 
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understanding. Then she asked a few 
questions of the little girl, who took her 
face cautiously out of the boy's coat to 
answer, and hid it again quickly, and the 
" royal voice " returned to the Queen, her 
face a little flushed. 

'• I have all the story, your Majesty," 
she said. 

"Tell it then to the court," said the 
Queen. 

So the " royal voice " began. Her 
voice was clear and loud, so that all could 
hear it If now and then it trembled, we 
must not forget the cold. In the chamber 
was a silence as of night 

"The accused are not brother and 
sister, they are cousins. They come from 
a village twenty miles north of the city. 

"Six months ago a disease broke out 
there. Many people died. The father of 
the boy died, and the father and mother of 
the girl died, and more than half the 
village. Those who were left alive were 
very much afraid and ran away, so that the 
village was deserted. So, because they 
could not live in a deserted village, the 
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mother of the boy came down to the city 
on a raft with the two children. The 
woman did not know any trade, and she 
was infirm, so she tried to earn a living by 
selling fried peas. It is not allowed to fry 
peas within the confines of the city, so she 
had to do it outside. And because it was 
a long way to walk to and fro daily, she 
and the children built themselves a little 
hut under a mango-tree on the north road 
Here they fried peas and sold them to 
passers-by and managed to live. After a 
month the mother died. 

**So the boy and girl were left alone. 
They did not know any one in the village, 
they had no relations, so they did not 
know where to go. Therefore they re- 
mained in the hut. They had the boy's 
mother's pan and some peas, and they had 
often helped her to fry peas, so they knew 
how to do it When the peas were used 
up they bought more. Thus they managed 
to live. Sometimes the boy would do a 
little work at wood-cutting, or help the 
boatmen, and so make some money. 

*' One day a passer-by stopped to eat 
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their peas. He talked to them and laughed 
at them. 'You are a little husband and 
wife,' he said When he went on he gave 
them a rupee. After that, if any one 
asked, they said they were husband and 
wife. The little girl was very lonely. 
There were no houses near, because they 
had to choose a place where there were no 
houses or people to object to the smell of 
the frying of the peas. There was only 
the boy to talk to the girl, and the girl to 
talk to the boy. The boy did not mind so 
much, because he had work, and saw men 
when he went to help with the boats, but 
the little girl was very sad. Sometimes 
she cried. 

" * You should not cry,' said the boy. 

* What do you cry for ? ' 

" * Because I am lonely,' said the girl, 

* and when you go out wood-cutting there 
is no one near me.' 

** * That is always the way with wives,' 
said the boy. 

"*No,' said the girl, 'it is not so. 
Other wives have litde babies to play with ; 
why do you not get me a baby ? ' 
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" * Because I do not know how/ said the 
boy. 

*' * But you can ask/ said the girl. 
' People will know. They will tell you if 
you ask.' 

" So the boy inquired, but no one would 
answer him. They all laughed at him 
when he said : 

" * Please tell me how I can get a baby 
for my wife ? ' 

** So the boy got angry and told the girl. 

" * They all laugh/ he said, * as if I was 
a fool/ 

'** Perhaps/ said the girl, 'that is 
because babies are not given for nothing. 
They must be sold. If you say you have 
one rupee they will tell you the shop where 
they can be bought. You should get a 
good one for one rupee.' 

"But even this was no use. The 
people still laughed. 

" * This is very hard,' said the girl, 
* because other wives get babies. There 
is the woman who lives near the gate of 
the town. She bought a new baby a 
short time ago. I saw it when I went in 
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to buy peas. Go and ask her.' So the boy 
went to ask. It was this woman now 
before the court She told the boy to go 
away or she would beat him." 

The " royal voice " ceased for a minute 
to get breath. It was a long tale she had 
to tell, and a great chamber to have to 
speak into. Another maid of honour gave 
her some water to drink. She glanced at 
the Queen, who was smiling. The Prin- 
cesses, too, were smiling ; in fact, every one 
had laughter in their eyes. Only some 
of the maids of honour blushed and hid 
their faces behind their fans, but the fans 
shook. 

** Go on, * royal voice,' " said the Queen. 

"Your Majesty, the boy was in des- 
pair. No one would help him. The 
people only laughed, and the girl re- 
proached him. 

'* * Other husbands get babies for their 
wives to play with,' she said, *but you 
leave me alone.' 

"So he became desperate. Then one 
evening, as he came home from ' the 
boats, he saw this baby lying all alone in 
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the dust. It seemed nice and fat, and it 
laughed and kicked its legs about So he 
picked it up and ran away with it But 
before going he laid down his rupee — the 
one the stranger had given him — in the 
dust, where the baby had been. 'It will 
not be worth so much as that, anyhow,' 
he thought No one saw him, and he 
came safely home. The little girl was 
delighted, and she took the baby in her 
arms and nursed it. The boy sat and 
looked on. But soon the baby began to 
cry. It cried more and more, and they 
did not know what to do. They thought 
it was hungry, and they put some cooked 
millet in its mouth. But it would not eat 
because it had no teeth. They were sur- 
prised to find that it had no teeth, and 
they thought perhaps the woman could 
not afford to buy a baby with teeth, and 
that was the reason. This was a cheap 
kind of baby. 

" * Could you not look first,' said the 

girl, * before getting me a cheap common 

sort of baby like this ? ' And the boy was 

ashamed. Then, because the baby still 
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cried, the boy got out the pan and fried 
some beans, all in the middle of the night 
They hoped the baby would like beans, 
for some people are very fond of them. 
But it would not eat any. It only cried 
the more when they tried to put crushed 
beans into its mouth. So the night passed. 
Sometimes the baby cried, and sometimes 
it slept a little, and then woke up and cried 
again. The littie giri was very sorry, and 
cried too, because the boy said, ' What is 
the use of getting babies for you when you 
do not know how to stop them from 
crying.^' They were very tired and 
frightened by the time the day came, and 
very glad when the baby's mother came 
and found it out" 

So spake the " royal voice.*' There was 
a silence broken only by the furious 
scratching of the secretaries and a sub- 
dued murmur that ran about the court 
The Queen was laughing outright She 
bubbled over with mirth. Hardly could 
she find her voice. " Oh, the darlings ! " 
she said. 

Only the baby's mother looked angry. 
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It made her furious to hear of the treat- 
ment her baby had received and to have 
it spoken of as " cheap." 

There was a consultation between the 
Queen and the Princesses. 

"After all," said the Queen, "the accused 
are guilty. They did steal the baby." 

"And it nearly died," added a Princess. 

** It might certainly have died," said the 
Queen. 

" But they are not likely to do it again," 
said the Princess. 

" Who can tell ? " said the Queen. "She 
had no doll. That is why. And if they 
did not do the same thing they might do 
something else, for they have no one to 
look after them, and they are not afraid" 

"I never remember anything like this 
before," said the Princess. 

"No, it is quite unheard of," said the 
Queen, "so we must be careful. Let us 
consider." 

The Queen and the Princesses sat and 
considered. 

The secretaries wrote, pausing every now 
and then to stretch their cramped fingers. 
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The "royal voice" openly bit into 
another cough lozenge. 

" I have an idea," said the Queen. " Tell 
the children to come up here." So on to 
the dais they were led, and they knelt down 
before the Queen, and the Queen looked 
at them. "They are nice children," she 
said. " They will grow up into a fine man 
and woman. It would be a pity if any- 
thing happened to them." 

The Princesses murmured assent They 
were taken with the boy's round brave face 
and the little girl's timidit)'. 

The Queen consulted again with the 
Princesses. She said something to them 
in a low tone of voice and they all looked 
agreement 

" It does not matter if there is no law 
in the case," said the Queen, and the 
Princesses agreed. 

" But crime must be suppressed," and 
she assvimed a severe air* 

And then the " royal voice " was called 
again to proclaim the Queen's order. 

The order was this : 

" It is clear," repeated the " royal voice," 
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" that the accused are guilty. They have 
stolen a baby. It is a dreadful crime. The 
mother was full of anxiety for a whole 
night and the baby nearly died. The 
accused cannot be acquitted That is the 
law. And so they are both found guilty 
of kidnapping." 

There was a pause, and the audience 
held its breath, 

**They are found guilty, and they are 
sentenced each of them to five years' im- 
prisonment," 

There was another pause, and the faces 
of the people fell. 

" 'To five years' imprisonment,'" repeated 
the "royal voice." "The boy accused to 
pass his sentence among the pages of the 
King, the girl accused among the maids of 
the Queen. There shall they be properly 
taught, so that they do not again fall into 
crime." 

There was a rustle of satisfaction in 
the court Women looked at each other 
and smiled, there was a murmur of voices 
whispering. 

"And finally," said the "royal voice," 
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'' the woman whose baby was stolen shall be 
recompensed For she has suffered much 
trouble, and she must receive something. 
Out of the treasury there shall be paid 
to her ten tickals of gold for her pain." 

The woman's face broadened 'into 
pleasure. She had seen the stealers of 
her baby pitied and raised to a great 
position. She had felt herself neglected, 
and even disliked, as the bringer of all this 
trouble upon the children. Now all was 
right 

The Queen rose to depart, and the 
Princesses and maids of honour followed 
her. The children went with them, and 
in a few minutes the chamber was empty. 

•' Well," said the King, " so your case 
is ended ? Were the accused such dreadful 
malefactors ? '' 

The Queen held up her finger at him. 
"You were joking with me. All the 
people laughed when the children came in 
loaded with chains." 

" And you have admitted these savage 
criminals Into our Palace ? " 

**Yes," said the Queen; *'yes. They 
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shall live here and be properly educated 
till they are grown up." 

'* And then ? " asked the King. 

'* And then, and then ? Who shall say? 
We will give them to each other in 
marriage." 

*' And then, and then," echoed the King, 
*' they will renew that search that brought 
them into trouble, with better success, we 
trust, my dear." 
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"Thb chief Minister wants to see your 
Majesty," said Maung San. 

"Very well," said the King, "tell him 
to come to the audience at twelve o'clock." 

"But he sa)rs it is an urgent and a 
private matter, your Majesty." 

"Humph!" said the King. He was 
G^g^^ eating mangoes with his chief 
Queen. He had only got as far as 
number fifteen, and he did not like being 
disturbed. " Can't he wait ? " 

"He says the matter cannot possibly 
wait" 

The King rose with a resigned air. 
" There is no peace in this Palace. Always 
there is business. One cannot even eat 
half a mango without being disturbed. 
Bring him to the fountain room." 

Maung San went out, and the King 
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washed his hands and lips carefully 
out of a golden ewer held by a maid of 
honour. 

" What do you suppose he wants to see 
you for in such a hurry ? " asked the chief 
Queen. 

*' Can't say," answered the King, drying 
his fingers on a silk napkin. " But very 
likely there is no money in the treasury. 
Diamonds are so expensive." Here he 
glanced at a diamond wreath the Queen 
wore in her hair. " I daresay the cook 
can't get any money to buy us dinner." 

The Queen laughed, and the King went 
out 

He found the Minister in the fountain 
room alone. Maung San stood by the 
door, discreetly out of earshot 

'' Now," said the King, when the Min- 
ister had] finished his obeisances, " what 
is this all about ? " 

" It is a serious matter, your Majesty," 
said the Minister. 

" A rebellion ? " asked the King. 

The Minister raised his hands in depre- 
cation. " A rebellion, when all the people 
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love your Majesty above even their own 
fathers ? Such a thing is incredible." 

*' Then a disaster on the frontier ? " 

**Your Majesty has such able officers 
that a disaster is impossible. The army is 
even now annexing vast regions to the 
Empire." 

** Then what is it ? " said the King. 

" It is about your Majesty's younger 
brother," answered the Minister. 

The King was relieved. ** Ah, indeed," 
he said, sitting back more comfortably. 
" About a Prince. Which Prince ? " 

"The Kawlin Prince, your Majesty." 

" To be sure, the Kawlin Prince. And 
a girl, I suppose. Who is it now ? Last 
time it was a secretary's daughter. Prob- 
ably this time it is a Minister's wife." 

The chief Minister shook his head. 
" Much worse than that, your Majesty." 

"Not one of the Queens!" ejaculated 
the King, agitated. 

" Worse even than that, your Majesty," 
and the old man wagged his head sorrow- 
fully. 

" Worse than iAai ? " shouted the King. 
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" Great pagodas, what do you mean ? Is 
he going to elope with his aunt, or with 
the centre tower of the Palace, or with the 
Incomparable Pagoda ? Who is it ? " 

** She is a gravedigger's daughter," re- 
plied the Minister. 

The King leant back aghast ''Just 
say that again, will you ? " he stammered. 

" She is a gravedigger's daughter, your 
Majesty* She lives with her father, near 
MandaJay Hill, where the cemetery is. 
She is very beautiful, more beautiful, they 
say, than any lady in the Palace. All the 
city has heard of her. For weeks past 
our young men have gone to watch and 
see her draw water from the well in the 
evening. The city raves about her." 

The King meditated for a moment 
" Clearly this is an impossible thing," he 
said; "a gravedigger*s daughter! None 
of my race could so demean himself. To 
make our family akin to a gravedigger's 
family, one of hereditary slaves ! No, it is 
quite incredible. You have been de- 
ceived." 

But the Minister was not to be so brow- 
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beaten. *'Alas, it is too true, your 
Majesty. Your brother, the Prince, has 
been watched. Thrice has he gone to the 
well on following evenings. He shows 
himself quite openly there. I have heard 
that he intends to carry her off." 

'• When ? " asked the King. 

** Soon, your Majesty." 

"He must be prevented. I will arrest 
him," said the King. Then he leant back 
and tapped the arm of his golden chair. 
" But no ; after all, it is impossible. Have 
you seen the girl ? " 

" No, your Majesty." 

'' But they say she is very beautiful." 

" So they say," answered the Minister. 

" What do they say she is like ? " 

" She is tall, your Majesty." 

The King nodded. 

" And slender." 

"They should be slender," added the 
King. 

" And has long hair." 

" Curly ? " asked the King with a frown. 

"No, your Majesty, they say it is straight, 
and falls far below her knees. As dark as 
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night they call it Her eyes are large and 
dark too, and her brows are low and 
straight" 

"That sounds well," said the King. 
" What colour is she ? " 

" She is dark, your Majesty, Her skin 
is dark and soft and very lustrous, shining 
like satin. The young men like that 
They say that girls with dark skins " 

*• It is quite true,*' murmured the King 
absently, 

" But she is a gravedigger's daughter," 
said his Minister sharply. 

"Ah, ah," said the King, rousing up. 
" Oh, of course, yes, a gravedigger's 
daughter. Totally impossible. I shudder 
to think of it" 

The Minister said he shuddered too. 

Maung San wondered why the room 
shook so much, 

" Is it public yet ? " asked the King. 

"No, your Majesty. But one or two 
have recognised him at the well. They 
will not tell." 

" Let us be careful," said the King, 
"and not do anything hurriedly." He 
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meditated again for a time. " You don't 
suppose the Prince will do anything to- 
day ? " he asked at last 

" I think not," answered the Minister. 

" Nor to-morrow ? " 

"Not for a day or two probably," 
answered the Minister. 

"Then we have a little time. You see, 
it would not do to be premature. To take 
sudden, action would create almost as much 
scandal as if it was all true. Let us hope 
it is false. I will try and detain the Prince 
at the Palace during the evenings. Do 
you keep a watch upon the girl and 
report" 

"The King's commands shall be 
obeyed," said the Minister. 

" And," added the King as the Minister 
was leaving, "just one thing. Do you 
think the girl can really be so beautiful ? " 

" It seems impossible," said the Minister. 

" There are so many beautiful women in 
the Palace," added the King; "if she is 
more beautiful than they she is indeed a 
wonder. I should like to be certain." 

" I might go and see her and report to 
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your Majesty," suggested the Minister 
doubtfully. 

" Do so," said the King. " I would like 
to know. If she is as beautiful as is re- 
ported, she is more dangerous than a con- 
flagration. We must guard our young 
men. Could you report, say, to-morrow ? " 

** I will do my best," said the Minister. 

That evening and the next there was 
added to the spectators at the well sui old 
man soberly clad. He did not join any 
of the groups there, but remained hidden 
behind a tree. He seemed to be enjoying 
himself, nevertheless, for he watched the 
people with interest Two days later the 
King had his report. 

** You say she is only fairly good-look- 
ing," asked the King. 

"That is all, your Majesty. A good- 
looking country girl." 

" How about the eyes ? " 

"They are but medium-sized." 

" And her figure ? " 

" Stumpy," said the Minister, " thick-set 
like village girls." 

"Oh!" said the King. 
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**Her hair," continued the Minister, 
"is curly and short, and her hands are 
big/' 

" And her skin ? " 

** It is fair and rather dull coloured." 

The King pondered. "It is somewhat 
remarkable that the young men should 
run after a damsel like that, isn't it ? " he 
said. 

" Well," admitted the Minister, " she is 
a little pretty, no doubt. But it is a whim. 
Really she cannot compare with any of the 
ladies of the Court." 

"You say, however," said the King, 
" that the Prince is smitten with her." 

" It is so, your Majesty," answered the 
Minister. 

" And he does still go to the well ? " 

"He still goes, your Majesty. Possibly 
he maybe bewitched. If I might suggest, 
it would be as well to send for the Prince 
and warn him severely not to go again. 
He is disgracing himself." 

" Do you think he would obey ? " said 
the King. 

"All people obey your Majesty," an- 
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swered the courteous Minister. " But, in 
case of doubt, the Prince might be banished 
for a time. Indeed, that would, no doubt, 
be the best, as he is bewitched." 

** I will consider it," said the King. 

Now the King was a wise man, and 
when the Minister had left him he con- 
sidered deeply. '' I should like to know," 
he said to himself, " how it is that, while 
all other people find the girl a marvel of 
beauty, my Minister finds her plain. Also, 
why he is so anxious to have the Prince 
banished. If she is so plain, why the 
anxiety ? " The more the King considered 
the more it seemed as if there was some- 
thing he did not understand behind it all. 
" Perhaps the old man saw the wrong girl," 
he thought. ** No, that explanation would 
not do. Perhaps the Prince bribed him to 
say she was plain. No, that wouldn't do 
either, for the Minister wanted the Prince 
banished. There was some mystery." 

"Well," thought the King, "there is 
but one way. I will go and look for my- 
self. There are no eyes like one's own for 
seeing." He looked in one of the mirrors 
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and smiled. Yes, his eyes were clear 
enough — those ot a young man still. 
Fifty Queens told him so every day ; but, 
after all, a mirror is more truthful than any 
number of Queens. 

That evening the King slipped quietly 
out of the Palace. It was given out as 
usual that he had a toothache and was not 
to be disturbed. Outside, by the monas- 
tery, he found his faithful attendant Maung 
San and two ponies. The King mounted 
one and they rode off. 

It was not far to the gravedigger's 
quarter, and the King and his attendant 
soon arrived there. They were, of course, 
quietly dressed, so as to attract no atten- 
tion. 

"We will tie up our horses in that 
grove," said the King. 

So they rode up to the grove, but when 
they came there they discovered that they 
were not the first arrivals. Two other 
ponies were tethered there, ponies with 
handsome saddles and trappings. 

" This won't do," said the King ; " we 
must try another place." 
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But in the next grove it was the same ; 
there were two ponies also tethered, very 
fine ponies. The King looked at them 
curiously. ** This is remarkable," he 
said. 

They rode on to a third grove, which 
was luckily untenanted. Here they left 
their ponies in care of a school-boy, whom 
they called from a neighbouring monastery, 
and walked on towards the well. It was 
nearly sunset when they arrived. 

*• Be careful," said the King, ** I do not 
want to be seen." 

They took up their position behind the 
fragments of a small pagoda that had fallen 
down in an earthquake. It was conveni- 
ently situated, not too near the well, so that 
others would be likely to use it, but near 
enough to' the path to enable them to see 
very clearly who passed. 

** Have you seen this girl?" asked the 
King. 

" I have, your Majesty," replied the 
attendant, smiling. 

"Then you can point her out to me 
when she comes," said the King. 
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" She cannot be mistaken," said the 
attendant 

*' So beautiful as that ? " said the King. 

Maung San laughed. 

Presently the girl came down the path. 
The sun was just setting, and a crimson 
glow lit up all the open way. It gave to 
her a grace and a glory greater than had 
ever been hers. She seemed to the 
King a dream of love passing across the 
world. 

The King gasped. His head peered 
from behind the pagoda ; his eyes followed 
her as she went. " O Lord ! " said the 
King. 

When she came to the well she was 
hidden by the crowd of girls there drawing 
water, but still the King peered. 

**Your Majesty's head," suggested the 
attendant 

•* What ? " asked the King angrily. 

** It might be seen, and I thought " 

*' You are right," said the King, draw- 
ing it in. 

"She really is beautiful," he said pre- 
sently to the attendant 
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** She is, your Majesty." 

" More beautiful than any of the ladies 
in the Palace," continued the King enthu- 
siastically. 

Maung San preserved a judicious 
silence. 

" If she were dressed up properly," 
added the King, "she would be mar- 
vellous — ^a real Queen." 

'* But she is a gravedigger's daughter," 
suggested the attendant. 

" Alas ! so she is," sighed the King. 

The girls at the well laughed and 
talked. Their babble came up to where 
the King sat waiting for the gravedigger's 
daughter to return. 

**Did you notice her hair?" asked the 
King. 

" I did, your Majesty." 

" No curl about that, I think ? " 

" None," replied the attendant. 

" And her figure lissom, yet strong, and 
her skin dark and lustrous," added the 
King. 

" It is so," agreed the attendant 

" I wish I had that old Minister here," 
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muttered the King. '* He ought to be 
beheaded." 

''Your Majesty!" 

"What?" 

"That old Minister, You wished he 
were here. Well, he is here, I think." 

" How ? " demanded the King, aghast 

" Here. Behind that tree over there," 
replied the attendant, nodding to a big 
mango across the path. " If that wasn't 
his old grey head sticking out when the 
girl went by I am greatly mistaken." 

The King was perturbed. 

** Did he see me, do you think ? " 

" I do not think so," said the attendant. 
" But I can easily call him." 

"On no account whatever," said the 
King, sitting down. 

The sun set in great splendour across 
the far-off hills, the heavens lit into won- 
ders of blue and green and crimson, dim 
shadows began to gather under the trees. 

" That girl is a long time," said the King. 

" I beg your Majesty's pardon," said the 
attendant 

"What? "said the King. 
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"There is not only the Minister here, 
but some one else too." 

" Who ? " 

** One of the Princes, I think. There, 
by the monastery gate." 

The King looked out. 

** It seems to be he," said the King. 

The Prince walked slowly along the 
path, followed by one of his men. He 
did not seem to be afraid of being recog- 
nised ; possibly he did not by now care 
very much if he was. Over his shoulder 
he consulted with his man. 

The King crouched back behind the 
pagoda wall. 

** I tell you I am sure it was he," said 
the Prince angrily. ** I saw his stupid old 
grey head. What do you suppose he has 
come for ? " 

** To spy on your Highness," suggested 
the follower. 

** To spy on the girl, more like," said 
the Prince. " Oh, those old men ! I tell 
you " 

The Prince broke off suddenly. 

** And there was some one else, too.' 
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'* Who ? " asked the follower. 

'* Well, I am not sure," said the Prince ; 
** but I saw some one loafing along, and I 
am sure I knew his walk. Another 
Minister, I guess. Shocking old men!" 

" Here is the girl coming," said the 
follower. 

The Prince moved off the path and 
came very near where the King was 
hiding. Fortunately there was a low 
brick wall between them. 

" Don't breathe," whispered the King 
to Maung San. 

The girl came up the path, her jar upon 
her head, swinging along proudly. The 
evening was very hot and she had been 
bathing at the well. Her hair hung behind 
her in a great long mass, coming below 
her hips, and the wet garment clung to her 
limbs. She was superb. Beneath the 
thin cloth the Prince marked the undula- 
tations of her figure, the curves of her 
bosom, the grace and liveliness of her 
movements. 

"You are fifty times a Queen," he 
murmured as she passed. 
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The King, crouching behind the wall, 
could see nothing. 

"Well/' said the Prince, "let us be off 
now and make arrangements. What time 
would be the best ? " 

"I should suggest midnight," said the 
follower. 

"What! and give those old Ministers 
time to snatch her off before! No fear. 
In an hour." 

" It will hardly be dark," suggested his 
follower. 

" So much the better," said the Prince. 
" I do not want to run any risk." 

The King rose from his seat on the 
ground and peered out after the girl. But 
he was too late, she was gone. Then he 
turned round and looked at Maung San. 

" What is to be done ? " he said. 

"The Prince will carry her off in an 
hour," said Maung San. 

" The Prince must not carry her off at 
all," said the King. 

" Shall I go for assistance ? " asked 
Maung San. 

The King pondered. 
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** No ! it would be too late. Go at once 
to the headman and tell him that a high 
official is waiting here with orders to take 
the girl away. The headman and the girl 
and her father must be brought here now, 
I will wait for you." 

"What official shall I say.^" asked 
Maung San. 

" You can say the chief Minister," replied 
the King. "It cannot hurt his reputation, 
anyhow/* 

" When we get her what are we to do 
with her, your Majesty.^" asked Maung 
San curiously. 

" I will consider that while you are away," 
said the King severely. 

The King sat down to consider. The 
light was waning now, and the stars were 
coming out. The girls grew fewer and 
fewer until the path was almost deserted. 
From the monastery near by the gongs 
began to ring. 

'' It is a difficult business," said the King 
to himself. " She is far too pretty to 
hurt" 

Then he considered more and more 
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deeply, A thought seemed to enter his 
head to be dismissed with decision. The 
Queens would go mad. Fifty mad Queens. 
** No ! it could not be done," he muttered 
sadly, **even though I am King." 

The dusk grew deeper. The path was 
deserted It must be nearly an hour since 
Maung San went away and the King grew 
anxious. He peered out over the wall. 
At last he saw them coming. 

" Where is the girl's father ? " asked the 
King. 

" We could not find him," answered 
Maung San, " and this headman has given 
no end of trouble. He wouldn't believe 
me. I nearly had to kill him. Fortunately 
a man came up who knew me." 

" He shall be executed to-morrow," said 
the King. 

The headman threw himself upon the 
ground '* Mercy, mercy," he said. 

" Now come on," said the King, " you 
go in front with the girl I will come 
behind her. Do not try to run away," he 
added to her. 

•' I won't," said the girl 
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" By-the-bye," said the King aside to 
Mating San, " that man in the village knew 
yoa Did he know me ? " 

" He knew you were the chief Minister," 
replied Maung San. 

*' Oh ! all right," said the King. 

Then they started. First Maung San, 
then the girl, then the King with his eyes 
glued upon her. 

The King turned a moment to say to 
the headman, "You'll be executed to- 
morrow," and they went on. The ponies 
were still in the grove, and they went in 
that direction first 

** Don't be frightened," the King said to 
the girl. "We won't hurt you. Only do 
not try to run away." 

There was a tremendous outbreak in 
the village behind, men shouting, women 
shrieking. 

"Where is he?" a voice cried, and 
there was a babel of replies. The King 
glanced at Maung San and they hur- 
ried on. They did not go down the 
path but across a field towards a planta- 
tion. They were, however, too late. A 
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horseman galloping down the path saw 
them and gave a yelL They were pur- 
sued In a moment they were overtaken 
and surrounded. 

The Prince jumped down from his pony 
and came up to them. 

" You wicked man," he said, addressing 
his elder brother, **you wanted my girl. I 
saw you near the well, this evening. Who 
are you, anyhow ? " 

The King did not answer, and the 
Prince went up and peered into his 
face. 

" Oh, good Lord ! " he said, recoiling. 

The King was a trifle embarrassed. 
** If you sent away your men it would be 
better," he said. 

"Go away," roared the Prince. "Go 

right home. Don't stay a moment, or " 

But his men had fled. 

"You see," said the King scornfully to 
the Prince, "what your wicked doings 
have obliged me to. You were about to 
take this girl, the gravedigger's daughter, 
as your mistress. Think of the scandal I 

had to save you from, and so " 
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" You ran away with her yourself. It 
was very good of you," murmured the 
Prince. 

" I was about to send her out of your 
way," said the King. 

" To be sure," said the Prince. 

"I am about to send her right away 
from here, with Maung San," said the 
King. 

" With Maung San ? " asked the Prince. 

"Withme.>" 

"With you," said the King to Maung 
San. 

"I am deeply grateful," said the 
Prince. 

** So am I," said Maung San. 

" You both should be," said the King. 

"You will take her," said the King to 
Maung San, "to your house in the city, 
and thence to the steamer. One sails for 
Lower Burma to-morrow morning. You 
will see her to the frontier. I will send 
you money to your house to give her. It 
is a pity her father is not with her." 

" We will try to get along without him," 
said Maung San. 
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" We wiir said the girl. 

" Then you will return and report" 

*' Of course, your Majesty," said Maung 
San. 

"And if you ever return," said the King 
to the girl, " you will be executed. What is 
that clattering?" 

And indeed there was clattering. A man 
was galloping down upon them fast, fol- 
lowed by two others. He rode recklessly. 

"Now who should this be?" said the 
King. 

The horseman rode up to them and 
then leapt from his pony to seize the girl. 

" That girl is mine," said he. 

"No," said the King; "on the contrary, 
she's mine." 

" Or mine," said the Prince. 

" I think mine," said Maung San medi- 
tatively. 

The girl said nothing ; she smiled. 

The newcomer, angry at this opposi- 
tion, came pressing forward. 

" Who are you ? " he said. 

" I am the Prince," said the Prince. 

" And I am the King." 
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"And you are the Minister," added 
Maung San. 

The Minister fell flat upon his face. 

" I came," he said, " to take away the 
girl so that the Prince should be saved. 
There was no time to consult your 
Majesty," said he. 

" Certainly, I understand," said the 
King with a smile. 

" But his Majesty was before you," said 
the Prince. 

"There was no time to consult you," 
said the King, echoing the Minister's 
words. 

The King and the Prince and the 
Minister went home together to the 
Palace. Maung San escorted the girl to 
his own house in the city. 

Among the fashionable arrivals at Prome 
about ten days later were a wealthy Man- 
dalay merchant and his most beautiful 
wife. He gave out that he had come 
down to trade in elephants. He seemed 
to have plenty of money, and some even 
declared that he was of consequence, for 
they had seen him in the Palace, they 
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thought His name was Maung San. 
As to his wife, she was the daughter of 
a country farmer. They were a great 
success wherever they went 



Printed by Ballanttnb, Hanson 6* Co 
London S* Edinburgh 



Digitized 



by Google 



HARPER & BROTHERS' 

New Popular Fiction 



The Latest Volumes by H. G. 'WELLS 

Author of •• The Wheels of Chance," " The War of the Worlds" 

LOVE AND MR. LEWISHAM 

CtQwn 8vo, tfs. 

TMe Daily Telegraph says : '"In Love and Mr. Lewisham' he 
strikes a deeper note than heretofore. . . . The most fascinating 
piece of work Mr. Wells has given us." 

TALES OF TIME AND SPACE 

Cmwn 8ro, 6m. 

The Spectator says ' * The ingenuity with which the abiding prin- 
ciples of romance are adapted to the imaginary conditions of the 
mechanical millennium is nothing short of masteriy." 

WHEN THE SLEEPER WAKES 

tUuttrmUdf erowa 8vo, 6m. 

L. F. Austin, writing in the Observer, says : *' A keen sense of 
social problems, and a scientific training have given this extras 
ordinary writer a power of illusion rare in the story-teller. He is a 
Poe with a greater intellect than Poe's.** 



By ROBERT W. CHAMBERS 

Author of " The Red Republic** 

A GAY CONSPIRACY 

tUtiMtrmtMd, crowa Sro, 6m. 

The Publishers' Circular sars : " Mr. Chambers treats his subject 
with an adroit hand, and his bright, light-hearted style materially 
conduces to the interest and success of his novel** 



London : HARPER & BROTHERS, 45 Albbma&lb St., W. 



Digitized 



by Google 



Harper & Brothers' New Novels 



THEIR SILVER WEDDING JOURNEY 

By W. D. HOWELLS 

Author of " Ragged Lady,- *' Story of a Play," ftc. 

Ctowa SrOf eioth ^xttmp 6m. 

"Travel and tale blend happily in this delightful book. The 
best work Mr. Howells has done,* -^S^eaker. 
" Admirably realised and maintained througboviL*'^S^ectaior, 



THIRD EDITION NOW PREPARING 

THE PRINCESS XENIA 

By a a MARRIOTT WATSON 
Ctowa Svot ciotb •xtrm, €». 

" Id plot the story is boldly invented, seethes with intrigue and 

excitement, and ends happily."— 5^/«/<?r. 
" Distinctly clever and original.*' — Birmingham GoMetie, 
•* We would place • The ranoess Xenia' m the very forefront of 

modern romance." — Pali Mall, 



THEBARRYS 

By SHAN F. BULLOCK 

Author of "The Charmer,** Ac 
Crown 8ro, ctotb oxtn, 6m. 

'*Mr. Bullock's novel is the best we have read this autumn. 
Every scene, every character, grips the heart" — BriHsh Weekly, 

*' A story that makes a strong appeal to human sympathies, and 
shows a keen knowledge of human nature."— .S^ijKaw. 



THE WHITE QUEEN 

By R. M* GARNIER 

Author of *• His Counterpart," &c 
Ctowa Svo, cMb oxtrm, 6m. 

*• One of the best historical novels of the year." 

Christian World. 

** A romance relating the adventures of Charles Brandon, Duke 
of Suffolk, and of his kinsmen, Tony, Ralph and Roger, whose 
deeds in France recall to us the feats of Dumas' marvdlous trio of 
musketeers." — Birmingham Gazette. 



London : HARPER & BROTHERS, 45 Albbmarlb St., W. 



Digitized 



by Google 



Harper Sf Brothers' Popular Novels 

A TALE OF KENTUCKY 

A MOUNTAIN EUROPA 

ByJOHNFOX^Jtmr. 

Author of ' * The Kentuddans " 

Crown Sro, cMM ^xtrm, ia. €d. 



THE LOVE OF PARSON LORD 

By MARY E. WILKINS 

Author of *• A New England Nun," " Jerome," Ac &c 

IUuatrmt§4p etowa Sro, cJoth extn, €», 

''There are few writers of short stories whose work has such dis- 
tinotioD as Miss Wtlkins.*'^j^€aifr. 



TWO SUMMERS 

By I«R& J. GLENNY WILSON 



Author of " Alice Lauder" 
Crown 8ro, 9ioth •xtrm, 6a. 
*' Mrs. Wilson is an excellent descriptive writer." 



Daily Teltgra^ 



THAT FORTUNE 

By CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER 

Author of "A Little Journey in the World«" &c. 

CrQwn Sro, cJoth, 6m. 

" AlU^sther 'That Fortune* is a most satisfying and duurming 
stoiy. The contrasts of character and of life are well marked, and 
a certain gracefulness of language and of thought is evident through- 
out, espeaally in the description of country life and scenes." 

5/. Jamefs GoMette. 

WITH SWORD AND CRUQFIX 

By K & V ANZILE 
iUm9trmto4t crowtt Sro, 6m. 

A story of De la Selle's last voyage on the Missiasippu 



London : HARPER & BROTHERS. 45 Albsm arlb St., W. 

8 



Digitized 



by Google 



Harper & Brothers' Popular 
Fiction 



Crown 8vo, 6s. each 



WILLOWWOOD. By EsTHSR Miller. 

" Well and powerfully written."— O^Mrnvr. 

STUFF or THE CONSCIENCE. By Lily 

Thicknbsss. 

** Should make wider the public already acquainted with the work 
of the author.**— 0*J«n«r. 

RAGGED LADY^ By Wiluam Dean Howells. 

" * Ragged Lady * has in full measure the sovereign qualities of 
fosdnation and distinction." — Spectator, 

THE WHITE WOMAN* By W. Edwards 

TUtSBUCK. 

•' Quite unforgetable."— .S^fitf^)!. 

CROMWELL^ OWN* By Arthur Patbrson. 
THE SPAN O* LIFE* By William McLennan 

and J. N. McIlwraith. 

'* The volume is brimful of interest firom beginning to end.*' 

Fubliskirf Circuiar, 

CARR OF DIMSCAUR» By Theo Douglas. 

*'The book is astonishingly well done, and deserves serious 
reading as a literary performance."— Westwdnstir GoMetie. 

RUPERT ARMSTRONG* By O. Shakespear. 

*'A sincere and felt piece of work, wdl realised and very well 
wnttea,*'^Literaturt. 



Cow^hU List of Library Books, Gift Books, Ckitdrm's Books, 
Novels, &c, . Post Free on Application 



London : HARPER & BROTHERS, 45 Albbmarlb St., W. 



Digitized 



by Google 



Thomas Hardy's Novels 

FIRST UNIFORM AND COMPLETE EDITION 

** I believe there are many— I have long since joined their ranks 
— who consider Mr. Hardy in many respects the most remarkable 
of English-speaking novelists."— Sir Walter Besant. 

Each Novel is revised by the AMtkor^ and amUtins a Preface 
specially prepared for this edition. 

TESS OF THE mjRBERVILLES 

FAR FROM THE MADDING CROTITD 

THE MAYOR OF CASTERBRIDGE 

A PAIR OF BLUE EYES 

TWO ON A TOWER 

THE RETURN OF THE NATIVE 

THE WOODLANDERS 

JUDE THE OBSCURE 

DESPERATE REMEDIES 

THE HAND OF ETHELBERT A 

THE TRUMPET MAJOR 

UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE 

A LAODICEAN 

A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES 

UFFS LITTLE IRONIES 

WESSEX TALES 

THE WELI^BELOVED 

With Frontispiece Etchings, and a map of *' The Cotmtry 
of the Novels " drawn by the Author 

CrQwn 8v9f cloih 9Xtn, giti top9, 6m. pt vohun^ 



London : HARPER & BROTHERS, 45 Albsmarlb St.. W. 



Digitized 



by Google 



Harper's Publications of 
General Interest 



A HISTORY OF THE PRESIDENTIAL ELECTIONS 
OF THE UNITED STATES 

OUR PRESroENTS AND HOW WE 

MAKE THEM. By Od. A. K. McClure. 
With PortmitB •i tk9 PnaUemtM. Demy Sm, ft. M. 



WORKS ON MODERN EUROPEAN HISTORY 

CONVERSATIONS WITH PRINCE BIS- 

MARCK. English Edition. Edited with an Introduction 
by Sidney Whitman. 

Crowm 8ro, with PftnH, eHtk» ^ 

REMINISCENCES OF THE KING OF 

ROUMANIA. By Sidney Whitman. 

Demy 9ro, with P^itrmit, etoOh t9a. M. 

THE MARTYRDOM OF AN EMPRESS- 

(Life of the Ute Empress of Austria.) Anontmous. 
Dmy aro, with Portnit, fs. 64. 



SOUTH AFRICA 

A NEW CHEAP EDITION OF 

WHITE MAN'S AFRICA* By Poultnby 

BiGELOW. With a Special New Introduction by the 
Author. 

" Mr. Bigelow's volume is the brightest, the most comprehensive, 
and the most impartial of the dozens that have reached us about 
South African 9SBksJ'*—Athen€tum, 

Crowa Sro, etoth, 2m. €4. 



AN IMPORTANT PSYCHOLOGICAL WORK 

THE UNKNOWN. By Camille Flammarion. 

Demy Sro, cloth, Tm. §4. 



HARPER & BROTHERS, London and New York 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized 



by Google 



1? 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 

L 



Digitized 



by Google 



